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-Know thus f^r torth » 
By accident most strange, bonntiful fortnne, 
Kow, my dear lady, hath mine enemies 
Brought to this shore : and by my prescience, 
1 find my zenith dotli depend upon 
A most auspicious star, whose influence, 
If now I court not but omit, my fortunes 
Will ever after droop. Shaksspbari. 

Les femmes ne^.sont pas trop d*humeur ^ pardonner de 
•ertaines injures, et quand elles se promettent ie plaisir de la 
▼cngeance elles o'y vont pas de main-morte. 
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CHAPTER I. 

*^ The coaocil shall hear it-^It is a riot/** 
— — *^ Sir Hugh, persuade me not — I will make 
a star-chamber matter of it.*' 

^^ To Touch this is no proof! 
Without more certain and more OTert test 
Than these thin habits, and poor likelihoods of 
modern seeming, dn prefer against him.^* 

SHAKESPSAnC. 



Lady Dunore, who, like sister Anne 
in Bluebeard^ was stationed 6n the top 
of one of the castle turrets, alternately 
watched the approach of the expected 
prisoners in one direction, and that of 
their accusers and judges, Mr. Crawley 
and son, in another. 
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2 F];.OR£NCE MACARTHY. 

She v«ras| |iow summoned on the ar- 
rival 6f &aron Boulter and Judge Au- 
Ikfiy Jtp, jJ^6*J)r^kfast parlour. Already 
from her watch-tower she had seen a 
crowd of persons wandering among the 
hills^ and the glitter of arms flashing in 
the sun-shine. Her ardent imagination 
magnified the New-Town cavalry corps, 
and half a dozen peasants, into a pro- 
digious military force, and a formida- 
ble band of rebels ; and she rushed into 
the apartment where the ty^ro judges 
were quietly taking a bouillon after 
their long morning's ride; and with 
eyes flashing, and cheeks suflused, wel- 
comed them in evident agitation to the 
castle. She expressed her gratitude to 
Baron Boulter in exaggerated terms for 
a visit so kindly volunteered ; and ut- 
tered a fervent hope that their presence 
would give importance to an event in 
which many lives were concerned. 
She then abrupdy ended with the 
question of— 
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^^ But which of you, my lords, is the 
hanging judge?" 

This question, which startled the 
judges, qonfused Mr. Daly, and direw 
Lord Frederick into agonies (lest in 
her delirious ravings she should cite 
him as authority for this judicial so* 
briquet), produced a short silence, until 
Mn Daly coming to the relief of the 
party, observed, 

" My dear lords, I must account for 
this agitation of my niece. Lady Du- 
nore, by informing you that her mind 
and feelings have been worked on by 
some representations of the state of this 
province not perfectly correct. Her 
agent and confidential person, Mr. 
Crawley, is a timid man; and it is but 
fair to say, that I believe he is firequejit* 
ly the dupe of his own fears. But he 
also belongs to a certain party, who, 
under the guise of inordinate and exclu* 
sivc loyalty, act in defiance of the law 
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4^ FLOR£NC£ MACARTHY. 

of the land^ are lawless by the concur- 
rence, or at least the countenance of 
those in authority, and may be said, in 
the language of a celebrated orator, to 
be " opposed to rule by act of parlia- 
ment." Among such persons, it is a 
favourite system of tactics to create 
^Ise alarms, and then to engraft strong 
measures upon the fears they have 
awakened. I have some reason to 
think my niece is at thiis moment the 
victim of this wretched and hacknied 
policy, and that the attack on her castle, 
and the smothered insurrection with 
which she has been anonymously threat- 
ened, arje the phantoms, I will not say 
the creations, of Mr. Crawley's brain." 
Lady Dunore, mortified and disap- 
pointed by a speech that threw her out 
of a sphere of "action, to which all her 
fancies and feelings were made up, was 
beginning an expostulation with her 
unde, when Baron Boulter interrupted 
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TLORBXCE MACARTHT. 6 

her by observing that *^ the Irish were 
a very fine people^ and a very handsome 
people. But that it was most certain a 
little occasional hanging, just now and 
then, did them no harm: and though 
they might not, in the present instance, 
be so deeply implicated in rebelKous 
practices, as the loyal and vigilant pru- 
dence of his worthy friend. Darby Craw- 
ley, suggested, yet a little timely cau- 
tion, and wholesome severity^ rarely 
came amiss; that he would willingly 
lend his aid in examining into the cir- 
cumstances of the case, and endeavour 
to dissipate her ladyship's fears by ex- 
ploring their cause."* 

" The people of Ireland," said Judge 
Aubrey, in a tone between suUenness and 
ihdignation, " are like the people of 
other nations, pretty much what their 
government has made them. They are 
factious, because they are wretched; 
and it is the fashion of the day to give to 
b3 
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their local disturbances, to their resist- 
ance to the cdlections of the tithes, they 
are unable to pay, to their murmurs 
against the taxes, which have reduced 
the country to ruin, and even to their 
personal and often barbarous^ conflicts 
among each other, the names of insur- 
rection and rebeUion. Mr. Crawley, 
Madam^ is an old alarmist, suid your 
ladyship is, I perceive, new to the 
modes by which affairs in this country 
are carried on " 

** But when an armed force is at our 
gates," said Lady Dunore, in a tone of 
irritation and impatience^ "when let- 
ters reach my hands. Judge Aubrey, 
which inform us that '* 

^< The charge is prepared, the lawyers are met, 
The judges arrayed, a terrible sight," 

interrupted Xiord Rosbrin, as he burst 
into the room, with a bilUard cue i^ his 
hand for a wandv 
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^* Every thing is ready/' he observed : 
** the court waits, the prisoners are 
arrived, and the counsel will be here in 
a few moments.** 

" We have endeavoured tp make 
things comfortable for you. Baron/* 
said Lady Dunore, putting her arm 
through Baron Boulter s, and hurrying 
him towards the hall, where she was 
followed by Judge Aubrey, Mr. Daly, 
Lord Frederick, Mr. ''Heneage, Mr-* 
Pottinger, and Lady Georgina. 

^^ There,'* said Lord ftosbrin, pre- 
senting two arm chairs to the judges, 
placed at the head of the hall, before 
a table covered with heavy volumes, 
" there, my lords, that is the awfiipi 
seat of judgment. Here, Lady Geor- 
gina, this is your place, and your's, 
Eversham and Heneage : you are the 
special jury. You see we have a fine 
gallery, a charming audience,^* and he 
pointed to the corridore, which ran 
» 4 
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/■ 

round the hall^ and which was filled 
with valets-de-chambre^ ladies* maids, 
with the inferior branches of the Dunore 
household ; ^^ and/^ he added, fixing 
some chairs and a table to the left, ^^ this 
is the place for the counsel for the crown, 
the learned Crawleys, ^ very Daniels ;* 
and the prisoners, you see my lords, 
occupy the lower part of the hall, the 
back^ground or portion filled up with 
guards, officers, mutes, and others : and 
the solitary female prisoner, the Queen 
Catherine of the trial, though in a rug 
cloak, is placed, in delicacy to her sex, 
in the shade of this recess and painted 
window.** 

Every thing was, indeed, in the order 
which Lord Rosbrin had described; 

The prisoners occupied the foot of 
the hall. The New-Town Mount Craw* 
ley corps filled the portico. A woman, 
in a coarse grey cloak, and straw bonnet, 
drawn over her face^ was seated in the 
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recess of the Gothic window ; and the 
rest of the party were disposed of ac- 
cording to Lord Rosbrin's idea of the 
stage business of the^trial in the Mer- 
chant of Venice* 

On the countenance of Baron BouU 
ter was painted an expression of great 
humour^ as of one ready to be amused^ 
asf to amuse. Judge Aubrey was, on 
the contrary, sullenly looking over a 
volume of Hogarth, which lay before 
him on the table ; and evidently out of 
patience and out of temper with the 
absurdity of the passing scene. Lady 
Dunore was fluttering about from place 
to place, and from person to person, in 
hysterical emotion, tears in her eyes, 
and smiles upon her lips; and Lord 
Rosbrin was beginning a speech from 
the trial of Queen Gatherine, and had, 
in the legal phrase, got on his leg5, 
when Mr. Crawley, his son, and sister, 
followed by his clerk. Jemmy Bryaii, 
B 6 
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carrying a green bag, appeared pushing 
through the crowd, which filled the 
bottom of the spacious hall. 

^* Oh! I am glad you arc come," 
said Lady Dunore, speaking to them 
from her jury-box. ^^ Are you not en- 
chanted at the turn things have taken } 
Only conceive, what luck 1 Baron Boul- 
ter and Judge Aubrey so kindly con« 
ienting to be present at our little ^e- 
cial commission. Rosbrin, pray shew 
the Mr. Crawleys their place. Miss 
Crawley, I'll make room for you here : 
we must put you cmi the jury." 

The Crawleys for a moment remained 
motionless. To their utter amazement, 
the whimsicality and extravagance of 
Lady DuncM-e had overturned all their 
long and ingeniously concerted plans. 
Instead of their snug star-chamber trial, 
they now stood confronted before the 
judges of the land, in the presence of a 
large assembly; while the ei(amination« 



y Google 



FLORENCS MACARTHT. 11 

of the prisoners^ which they meant to 
turn to the account of terror, would 
now be taken out of their hand, and be 
made a jest of by the Baron, or be con^ 
ducted in such a way by Judge Aubrey 
as would betray the inadequacy of the 
charges upon which their wild-looking 
prisoners were to be committedti 

There was, also, in the scene before 
them, a melange oi the ludicrous and 
the serious, which at once struck upon 
the sensitive apprehension of young 
Crawley; but armed in that mail of 
brass and heart of adamant, which were 
to form the bases of his future fortunes^ 
he came almost instantly to his father's 
relief; and whispering him a few words^ 
which included reliance on their kind 
friend. Baron Boulter, and the neces*^ 
sity of courage and presence of mind, 
he suffered himself to be led by Lord 
Rosbrin to the place assigned him* 

Meantime^ the clerk spread the table 



y Google 



12 FLORENCE MACARTUY. 

-with depositions against the prisoners. 
Old Crawley deated himself before it, 
and Lord Rosbrin, flourishing about, 
with theatrical solemnity, exclaimed : 

<' Now then proceed in justice, which shaM 
have due course. 
Produce the prisoners. Silence. 
Read the indictments." 

The clerk put on his spectacles, and 
beared his voice ; while Baron Boul- 
ter, endowed with a pliancy of mind 
which permits the pursuit of many ol>- 
jects at the same moment, and who was 
ki the habit of despatching an epigram^ 
mnd a warrant, of giving judgment and 
wn invitation to dinner in the same 
breiith, now called for pen, ink, and 
piqper, that he might answcar a few 
letters, and lirten to iht exuminations 
V mithwt loss of time or hindrance of 
business'^ 

Judge Aubrey^ throwing aside his 
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book, observed, ^^ Since I take my seat 
here in the quality of a magistrate, at 
the diesire of the Marchioness of Dunore, 
I beg that if there are any dq>ositions 
to be made against these ifaen, who 
appear to be under a double guard, civil 
and military, they may be gone through 
forthwith. 

" My lord,*' said Conway Crawtey, 
getting on his legs, with the air of a 
counsel opening some important cause, 
^* my lord, bejfore we proceed to read 
the depositions against these unfortu^ 
nate men, I shall beg leave to statt 
the case as it appears to me> and to give 
a slight sketch of the actual situfitiott 
dfthisbafony/^ ' . * ' 

"Sir,** interrupted the judgCi "I won*t 
bear you. You ci^n tell me nothing of 
this country that I do not already know. 
I hive Aeither time nor health to 
listen to idle ded[amation> and tea tim«i 
'^ told talef;* ' 
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^^My lord, I must obsenre,** con- 
tinued young Crawley, petulantly, 
^^ that among the virtues of a judge, 
patience is the most necessary; and 
Lord Mansfield, my lord, obtained 
more credit for that virtue, than^ for ail 
his other judicial merits combined.** 

"Then, Sir, my Lord Mansfield ne- 
ver was obliged to listen to you,** re- 
plied the judge, coldly. 

A universal smile followed this obser* 
vation, which was made with a sort 
of sullen naivetfe, that gave it great 
effect: while ot4 Grawley, tremblii^ 
at the audacity of his son, M^hispered 
him, 

" jiisj/ now ! aisy. Con, dear : troth 
you'll put your foot in it, if you let 
your janius get the better of you this 
way/* 

The clerk now read the depositions 
in a nasal tone, and drawling brogue^ 
which gave infinite amusement to the 
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fashionable part of the audience ; and 
at la3t gc^ through the sundry charges 
against Padreen Gar, Dennis Tully, 
Shamus Joy, Dan Brogan, Teague 
Mac Mahon, Owny Sullivan, and 
others, who came under the denomir 
nation of "Padre:en Gar's boys." 

They stood accused of feloniously 
assembling for purposes of rebellion^ 
and breach of th&king*s peace, at Saint 
Gobnate's well, under the pretence of 
celebrating the feast of that saint ; and 
of acting under the influence of Terence 
Oge O'Leary (who had absconded, and 
wnose papers, being seized), betrayed a 
regular plan of insurrection, aided by 
several catholic gentlemen of the coun- 
try, in correspondence with Spain and 
France. 

Baron Boulter now folding his letter, 
called for a lighted candle and sealing-^ 
wax, and addressing the prisoners^ 
said, ^ 
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^^My honest friends, it appears to 
ttie, from the depoisitions which have 
been just set forth, that you all have 
incurred the chance of being hanged ; 
an event that must, in all probabihty, 
have taken place at one time or othet 
of your lives : and I dare say you will 
agree with me, my honest friends, that 
whether a little sooner, or a little laterj 
is a matter of but trifling importance. 
(FU trouble you, Sir, to snuff the can- 
dle.) You see, my friends, I wish to 
do nothing in the dark, and am endea- 
vouring to throw every possible light 
upon your case. There now, is my 
young and clever friend, Mr. Conway 
Townsend Crawley, smiling at me ; 
and my old friend Mr. Crawley^ his 
venerable father, smiling also. The 
Crawieys, gentlemen, are good-humour- 
ed men^ and cheerful men. I am, my-^ 
tiMy a good-humotired man; and in 
that point, at leasts I resemble Lord 
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Mansfield And now, my friends, 
with such actire magistrates and loyal 
men as the Mister Crawley s among 
ydu, the one an high sherifl^ the other 
an high treasurer ; the one a sitting 
barrister, and another a Serjeant, (not, 
however, I trust a permanent serjeant); 
with such enlightened guardians of the 
law, to keep you quiet, and put you 
up, and put you down, it is singular 
that you should meet at Saint Grob- 
nate's well, for the purposes of sedition 
and rebellion. For Mr. Crawley, Sen. 
may be justly styled the grand con^ 
senrator of the peacQ, of Ballydab) 
and with his worthy sons, I must say^ 
forms an aula regisy (a term, by-the* 
bye, borrowed from the Norman law^ 
as you well know, my honest friends, 
none better). (I'll trouble you. Sir, for 
a little black wax.) As for Counsellor 
Conway Crawley, I look upon him as 
the very repertorium of the laws ; one 
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who has read every thing ; Bum's Jus^ 
tice, BIackstone*s Commentaries, the 
Registrum Brevium, and Paley's Evi- 
dences ; deep read in the Saxon law, 
the Norman law, the Breihon law, and 
the game law — apropos to game laws f 
Would you, Mr. Footman, step out to 
my servant, and tell him to take the 
grouse out of the gun case, arid present 
them to the cook, Avith Baron Boulter^5 
very best compliments ? But, my ho- 
nest friends, the point tQ establish is 
this — were you de facto at Saint Gob- 
nate's well for the purjposes of sedition ? 
Can you prove that you were not? 
I address myself in particular to you, 
Mr. Padreen Gar, as chief of this con- 
spiracy : were you at Saint Gobnate's 
well this morning ? and for what pur- 
, pose ? •* 

^^ Is it for what purpose, my lord ?*' 
said Padreen Gar, advancing intrepidly 
into the centre of the hall, and display- 
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mg a bold and careless countenance. 
" Is it, what brought me there, Sir ? 
Sur^ your lordship Knows right well, 
what would be bringing a poor man to 
the holy well, plaze your lordship's 
honor. Sir ; isn't it his dewotioHy my 
lord ? what else. Sir. * And has been 
going to the well an hundred years, 
and more, my lord — troth we have." 

" Will you make affidavit of that, 
Mr. PadreenGar?'" 

^^ I will, plaze your lordship.'* 
** Then, Mr. Padreen, I can only 
say, that a pitcher that goes so afte^ 
to the well is liable to came home 
broken at last, which I think I shall 
be able to prove to you before I have 
done* But who. is that in the red 
shanavest? (! believe that is good Irish 
for a waistcoat, as some of you know, 
my friends, to your cost ;) he who is 
seeking my attention, as I judge by 
his expressive countenance." 
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" Its Barney Tully, as sould your 
honor a harse, my lord, last sizes; long 
life to your lordship/' said a slight, 
meagre, but alert person, stepping be- 
fore Padreen Gar, and displaying a 
countenance of sly and intelligent ex- 
pression. 

^' Soj Mr. TuUy, how do you do, my 
equestrian friend? Now, Mr. Barney 
Tully, though I have too much respect 
for your name and calling to wish to 
pry into TuUjfs offices^ I must never- 
theless institute an enquiry into the 
cause of your appearing at St. Gobnate's 
well?^^ 

^^Och! plaze your honor> I'll provtt 
ati alibi, my lord; for upon oath thi^ 
day, *bove all days of the year, I was 
working on Mr. Crawley's new road, 
when I was seen and taken at St. Gob.* 
nate's well. Sir," 

** Then, TuUus Aufidius, it is very 
plain you are of that cl»ss in Irish zoo- 
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logy, SO puzzling to other naturalists^ 
called the bird that can be in two 
places at once.- 

^^I am. Sir,** replied Barney, smiling 
archly ; ** sure enough an Irish bird, 
egg and feather; and so was my father 
before me, my lord.** 

^^ We have nothing to do with your 
^ father, my honest friend TuUy, because 
we do not want in this instance to kill 
two birds with one stone; and prefer in 
all instances a bird in the hand to 
two in the bush. Now, my friend in the 
carawati what is your name?** address- 
ing a foolish-looking person with a red 
handkerchief tightened round his neck» 
almost to strangling. 

^^ I*m called Teague Mac Mahok, 
plaze yom* lordship.** 

^^ You could not be called by a better 
name, Mr. Mac Mahon, if your father 
was as anxious as Tristram Shandy^s to 
give you a luchf'one** 
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" Long life to your lordship, and 
God bless you, Sir/' 

" But, Mr. Mac Mahon, with such a 
name, I cannot well understand how 
you should be guilty of such disloyal 
practices, as to join Padreen Gar*s 
rebellious band, at that site of all insub* 
ordination, St. Gobnate's well.** 

^^ Why then, see here, plaze your 
lordship,** said Teague Mac Mahon, 
waving his hand, and speaking with 
great emphasis, ^^ I should never gone 
near the well, and. had no occasion, 
only in regard to my taste of bacon, 
which was stolen dishonestly from me, 
plaze your honor.** 

*^ Then you are one of those impro* 
vident persons, Mr. Mac Mahon, who 
have not the art of saving your bacon.*' 

^^ Sure, I did save it,* plaze your ho- 
nor, and saved it well, and hung it up in 
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the chimbley, and quartered it in three 
halves, my lord; and was to give a small 
half to Darby Hoolegan, in lieu of two 
peeks of male, (meal) and an hundred of 
nails for my brogues: and while I was 
at mass, what should he do, but comes 
in, and skelps off with the biggest half, 
and leaves me only a donny taste; and 
so I went after him to St. Gobnate's, 
where I was taken up. Sir, only for 
looking after the remains of my ba- 
con." 

^^ The truth then is out, Mr. Mac 
Mahon; you went in search of a man^ 
who had the boldness to make an 
abridgement of Bacon'* 

^^ Och Musha! that's it; long life to 
your lordship,*' said Teague, trium- 
phantly, 

'^ I hope, however, Mr. Mac Mahon, 
that your friend had the ta^ste to pre* 
serve all the attic salt.'' 

^^ Och ! plazeyour honor, it was well 
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salted and smoked too before he took 
a taste of it." 

** Then, Mr. Mac Mahon, I mtist say, 
that had you but smohed your friend 
as you have smoked your hacoriy you 
vvouid not now be the victim of your 
credulity, npr brought before me on 
suspicion of high treason/* 

" My lord^ my lord/' interrupted 
, Judge Aubrey, with an air of irrepres- 
sible impatience, ^^ I beg yx)ur pardon, 
but though I believe this mockery of 
justice is got up simply for the amuse* 
ment of this distinguished circle, yet^I 
cannot witness or assist in carrying on a 
farce, which may in the end be preg- 
nant with evil to the persons who stand 
in custody before us. Tlie depositions 
are a tissue of absurdity and nonsense : 
and though magistrates can in this coun- 
try deprive persons of their liberty upon 
grounds quite as slight, yet I am not 
quite certain that the warrant upon 
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^ich they have been a^ested^ is a 
legal wstrument. Show jh0 your waiw 
rant, constable.^*— Ves, it is^ as 1 sus* 
pected^ a vague mittimus; a eoi^ 
trivance cf certain active magiirtrates, 
to get obnoxious persons into thek 
power, and by which 'they baffle the 
protection of the la ws^ omitting to state 
any'name> day y or place j or particular 
of <iie offences. Nothing,, therefore^Ve- 
maini^ but to discharge these poor men, 
and send them to their work.** 

*'My leartied brother,** said the 
baron, with much pleasantry ,of man* 
ner, ^^ ^tis not for yoij or me to bring 
in the verdict: we must refer it to the 
jury; and I believe a^airer jury never 
sat What say you, ladies t guilty or 
not guilty?" 

^^ Ni^t guilty Mpm my honor/* cried 
Lady Georgina, joined by aH the pa- 
trician voices present ; while Lady Du- 
nore, a^ much amused by the turn the 

VOL, HI. c 
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mock tri^ was^ taking, a^ she had baea 
jagitated by . its probable issue^ cried 
jDut louder than them M, ^^ Oh. not 
|ruilty,not^ guilty/' 

Tlie judges nojv arose ; and Judge: 
Aubrey wa$ about to uddreps the pri- 
soners^ and to dismiss them with an ad- 
monition, when young Crawley starting 
forward, exclaimed with vehemence— 

" Stay, my lord, before you again 
turn these lawless men loose upon this 
unfortunate district, whom your lord- 
ship must he aware have had no exa- 
mination whatever, I beg to be heard 
for a few minutes. Your lordship has 
called the depositions made by sundry 
respectable persons a tissue^ of nonr- 
sense and absurdity/ ; but we know 
how easy it is to despise the dawningt 
of all insurrections ; we have learned 
also how dangerous it is to do so. 
The ravings of the first few followers 
of Cromwell at Huntingdon, a scuffle 
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for apples by Massaniello at Naples, 
"and the dissensions of the Poissards at 
Paris^ however contemptible in their 
origin, were yet the commencement 
-and causes of the mighty and terrific 
devolutions which followed. But, my 
lords, I will, I think, convince you that 
the «eeds of rcbellibn have taken a 
deeper root in this province than in 
the breasts of a few barbarous peasants; 
that foreign incendiaries are at work 
to undermine the. good will that sub- 
sists between Ireland and the parent 
country; and that intrigues are now 
carried on between France, Spain, and 
some of the CathoKc gentlemen of this 
country, through the medium of an old 
offender, who was deeply implicated 
in the rebellion, a sort of pedagogue, 
named Terence Oge O'Leary." 

^^ (rood God!" exclaimed Lady Du- 
nore, plunged into a new series of cmo- 
c3 
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tions^ ^^ hpw^ extraordinary ! only conr 
ceive! French agents in this-reiaote 
spot! Go on, Mr. Conway, pr^y go 
on." 

^^ Last night,** continued young Craw- 
ley, with renewed spirit, ^^ a sesorth 
warrant was procured for examining 
O'Leary's papers ; and as he was not at 
home, his desk was opened, and some 
curious plans of the intended rebellion 
came to light, which were forwarded by 
a military express to the castle after I 
had taken copies of them. Here,** con^ 
tinned young Crawley, triu^iphantly 
taking up paper a^er paper out of his 
father s.^recn bag^ f^ here is first a list 
of the ancient families of this province, 
whose descendants, labourers in my fa- 
ther's grounds ^nd her ladyship's, will 
be doubtlessly proved one of the&e days 
to be lords of the soil. Here is a frag- 
ment relative to the late Florence ,M%- 
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earthy, a drunken old dotatrd, who liv^d 
in this neighbotithdod, and was called 
the titular Barl of Clancare, which is 
rarious, for it proves that he has long 
been cotHiidered as the true lo^ of this 
district, and was secretly acknowledged 
such by his own party, which includes 
ail the disloyal people in the country ; 
for this paper states the following iact, 
iti the quaint old language, still used by 
the Catholic gentry, and particularfy af- 
fected by Terence Oge 0'Leary;~that 
' Florence Macarthy, by consent of all 
the popish bishops, deacons, Jesuits, 
friars, and all the Irish nobilities assem- 
bled, was created Macarthy Mor6, using 
in creation all the rites and ceremonies 
customary to the ancient Irish, being 
joined by all the iiobility and noblesse of 
the province:— viz. the Na Donnells- 
Ferrars, the Offeleys, 0*Sulivans-Beare, 
arid Moriarty MTeague,' (names, tny 
C3 , 
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lord, better known in the flourishing 
city of Ballydab than in the Red Book 
or Debrett> Peerage). It is with regret, 
also, I add — that. among these provincial 
noblesse are inscribed tlie names of tbie. 
knights of Kerry and Glynn, the white 
knight, and the knight of the valley, 
and, in short, many members of the 
Fitzgerald family. But what is most 
curious of all is the following letter 
from a Spanish priest, on whom it seem^ 
the archbishoprick of Dublin has al» 
ready been bestowed. This letter, witlw 
out date, is addressed to the late Flo- 
rence Macarthy, of Ballydab, by the 
style and title of the Most Excellent % 
Earl Florence Macarthy ^ of Clancare^ 
and is well worth attending to." 

*^ Oh ! let us have the archbisliop*^ 
letter by all means," said LadyDunore* 
** Only think, Georgy, love, of giving ^ 
away an archbishoprick: it is quite 
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too amusing. : Pray go on, Mr* Cosii- 
way/' 

JMr. Conway deared hiis voice, and 
read as follows : 

*VMy good Earl, 

. ^^ God is my witness, that after my 
arrival in Ireland, having knowledge of 
your lordship's valour and learning (his 
Vialour, Lady Dunore, was leading theBal- 
lydafo boys some thirty years back in a 
contest with the Glanna<crimes), I had 
an extreme desire to see and to commu- 
nicate, and to confer with so principal a 
personage i but the length of the way 
would not permit me. I am now de* 
parting into Spain, with gprief that I had 
not visited thpse parts; but I hope 
shortly to return jto this kingdom, and to 
give you entire satisfaction ; and be as^ . 
sured that I will perform with Jljis ma- 
jesty what a brother ought to do, that 
be should send from Spain ; because b|r 
G 4 
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letter I cannot speak any more ; I lea^ 
the rest till sight. The Lord have your 
lordship in his keepings according to 
my desire. 

Yo Mateo^ 
jircobispo de Dublin.''*^ 

*' Now, my lords and Lady Dunore^ 
whether his majesty^ here alluded to, be 
Bonaparte or King Joseph, it is evident 
that the late Mr. Macarthy kept up a 
secret correspondence with the enemies 
of the country ; and it is also pretty 
certain that this *^ yo Mateo*' has fol- 
iilled his promise of returning to com- 
municate viva voce, what he dared not 
write. He has been for more than a 
week back lurking in this neighbour- 
hood, and even had the audacity to 
present himself in my fether's house on 
false pretences. He is now under escort 

' ■ " ' ' I I I . ■!»■ r I ■ I I n, I 1 I ' 

♦ I, Matthew^ Arclibbhop of Dublin. 
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on YA§ way to Dublin ; and his coa^utor 
and hoist, iJie successor of Mr. Macarthy 
in treason, Kas absconded. But there 
is no doubt, the vigilant police -of the 
country will ferret him out of his 
hiding den/* 

The detail dn;s given by Conway 
CraWtey, with an iibpressive earnest- 
ness of manner, the documents he pro^ 
dttced^ the sihgmlar circumstances he. 
developed, excited a very striking ;emo^ 
tion in-the Eilglish part of his auditory. 
A pause of a moment ensued. 

Old Crawley pulled down his wig, 
and stole a iiy glance of satiflfactioil at 
Judge Aubrey. Miss Crawley, who foif 
the first time learned that her saintly* 
hero was a FV^ich or Spanish spy, 
grew pale* Baron Boult«r left an; 
epi^m unfinished, and began to lend 
a serious attention ; while Lady Duhore 
exhausted herself m mterated exclama- 
tions of Amazement and eonsternation* '. 
C 5 
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*^ Only conceive, Georgy, love, ^real^ 
Spanish monk, an incendiary too ; good 
heavens! how extraordinary! Do you 
kiiow I would not for the world miss 
seeing yo Mateo. But pray go oh.** 

*^ I believe there is little more to be 
added. Madam. The principal facts are 
|>efore your ladyship and the judges; 
and your lordship,^ added young Craw» 
ley, insolently turning to Judge Aubrey, 
^ may now conceive the propriety of 
our not dismissing these men, ^t least 
till we are in possession of th^ principals, 
and leaders.'' 

'^ I see no more reascm than ever for 
detaining them,'* returned Jq^^peAubreyi:, 
•^ But I hope, Mr. Crawley, the docu- 
mei^s, whose copies you have hi4 the 
trouble to make and to read, have not 
actually been sent off to the chief ^ecre-, 
tary^ dKce by military express..'* 

"They are, I hope, by this time, 
Rcarly in his possession/' returned 
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Conway CraVirley, in a tone of great 
elation. 

"I am sorry for it/' said Judge 
Aubrey, coolly, ^^ very sorry, Mr. Craw- 
ley ; for as far as my black-letter Irish 
studies go, and if my memory does not 
wholly fail me, you have copied ver- 
batim some extracts from the Pacata 
Hibemia of Robin Carew; and you 
have transmitted to government a faith- 
ful account of the insurrection, of the 
celebrated Florence Macarthv, in the 
reign of Queen Elizabeth.** 

A burst of laughter, in which all 
joined, save the Crawleys, followed this 
observation, while a voice in the distance 
cried out — , 

^^ To be sure he has, sorrow lie there 
is in that." 

The next moment, O'Leary, bustling 
through the crowd, his cotamore slung 
over his shoulder, his wig awry, and 
his ferule in his hand, presented himself 
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in the centre of the hall. His ap- 
pearance excited considerable amnse- 
ment,- for havittg bowed formally to 
Lady Drniore, with a tone of uncon- 
trolable irritation, he turned upon young 
Crawley, exclainring— • 

^^ ril trouble yoii for my docurtienti^. 
Counsellor Con; my beads, and tails, 
sknd perorations; riiy notes, and mi- 
nutes, and memorieSy for my genea- 
logicial history of the great Macarthy 
family, written in the Phoenician lan- 
guage, vulgo-vocato Irish. What call 
had you to them at all ? Dioul ! What 
laght had you to break open my box, 
and I not in it, and to purloin my 
codices ? And what dirty lucre did you 
expect by it. Counsellor?- If it wasn't, 
out of fear that Fd tell to the world 
that your ould grandfather, Paddy 
Crawley, took some of the property of 
the late Earl of Clancare, in trust for 
him during the painahy (penals) Sir, 
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and VdRise^ to restore it after the repail; 
which was^the first irtep he got in the 
World : aiid troth, a dirty i^tep it 
was. Now answer me that, Counsdtor 
Con, before the English noblesse here 
present/* 

" I believe, Mr. Conway Crawley,*' 
said Judge Aubrey, significantly, *' we 
way dismiss all these person^ now." 

Evefry body aroi^c^ arid came forward, 
good-naturedly dmused with the con- 
sternation of him whose pretension end 
insolence had been equally entertaining 
and imposing a few minutes before. 
Old Crawley almost buried his head in 
his green hag; but Conway, though 
confused, stiH uilsubdued, came forward, 
and addressing Lady Dunore, who was 
now laughing with Lord Frederick arid 
Lady Georgina, he ^aid, ^^ I must re- 
quest your' lordiship'g attention and pa-» 



tience one minute more." 



Oh! by all means,** said L^idy 
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Ikinore, fluttering back to her place. 
** I don't care in the least if this trial 
goes on for ever, 1 never was so agi- 
tated and so amused in all my life ; 
now, pray all sit down. My dear Judge 
Aubrey, pray resume your seat.'* 
. " All that your ladyship has heard," 
continued Conway, " is mere inven- 
tion, mere subterfuge. — Baron Boulter, 
better than any other, must be aware 
that it is so ; ^since his lordship, as se- 
nior circuit judge, has granted a bench 
warrai;it to my father to take, up the 
incognito Spanish priest, upon such in- 
formation as his lordship certainly 
deemed suflScient** 

*^ I certainly granted a warrant a few 
days back,'* said Baron Boulter, with 
a look of mortification, '^ on informa- 
tions sworn by one Mr. James Bryan, 
who holds some place in Mr. Crawley's 
office, for the purpose of apprehending 
a very suspicious character ; who, with«^ 
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mit any visible business, or means of ^ 
livelihood, has for some time been lui:k- ^ 
ing about thi^ neighbourhood." 

This confession produced a visible 
change in the opinion of all present ; 
while an expression of half-suppressed 
emotion distorted the countenance of. 
old Crawley ; and he muttered, in acri- 
monious tone, to his son — 

*^ You have made a pretty kettle of 
fish of it, now. What the devil busi^- . 
ness had you to mention that stranger at 
all at all. Couldn^t you let him go 
quietly on to jail. Troth, your Janius 
will get you muzzled yet, great a scho* 
lar as you are. Counsellor Con." 

The silence which Baron Boulter's 
confession had produced was now sud- 
denly interrupted by a noise in the por- 
tico. The crowd which still lingered 
there gave way,, with a spontaneous 
and respectful motion ; and a person of 
lingular and splendid appearance ad- 
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vanced boldly up the hall, followed fe/' 
two officers of justice, tie aj^roached^ 
the table where the judges^^at, remov- 
ing his hat with one band, and leanmg 
the other on a pile of books, with an 
air disengaged and imposing ; and in a 
voice fiiU, clear, and rapid, he said--^ 

^^ I beg to present myself to Baron 
Boulter/' 

Mute astonishment trembled upon 
every lip. Wonder and admiration 
animated every eye. AH was breath-* 
less eager suspense ; but O'Leary alone 
moved, and placed himself near the 
object of attraction, with a look, in 
which wildness and triumph disputed 
pre-eminence. 

Baron Boulter was the first to re- 
cover presence of ihind, and he replied, 
^^ My name. Sir, is Boulter, and I have 
the honour to hold his majesty's com- 
misi^ion, as^ JSaron of the E;xche^pier. 
I can only add, Sir, that I shall be 
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happy to make the acquaintance of so 
handsome a man^ and so fine a gentle^ 
man^ pray be seated/* 

The stranger put back the chair pre- 
sented to him. 

^^My lord/* he said/ ^* I am a pri* 
toner. On my arrival in this district 
diis morning, and in my way to my 
lodging, at the dweUing of this person, 
Thence Oge O'Leary, I was arrested 
on a bench warrant of your lordship's, 
on informations sworn by a notorious 
informer, who was condemned for per- 
jury some years back, and was saved 
under an indemnity act procured by his 
employer, Mr, Crawley. I shall obey 
your warrant, my lord, if you acknow- 
ledge your signature. But in the pre- 
sence of this assembly, I deny that you 
have any authority to order the arrest 
of any man, either of your own free 
motion, or on such information as th^lt' 
upon which I am now a prisoner. It 
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is to you, therefore, my lord, I shall 
look for responsibility." 

*^ You will do what you please. Sir," 
said Baron Boulter, firmly and coldly. 
^^ The law lies open to all men.*' 

^^ And we, my lord,** interrupted 
young Crawley, trembling with ri^c 
and mortification, while his father, pale 
and silent, sat with his eyes bent upon 
the stranger, " and we, my lord, shall 
find precedents enough in this couniry 
to defend us." 

^^ In this country r interrupted the 
stranger in a loud and indignant voice. 
*^ Has this country, then, a set of 
bye-laws of its own, to answer the pur- 
poses of particular individuals ? Are 
not the laws of England the Imvs qf 
Ireland r 

*^ Officers, do your duty,** said young 
Crawley, authoritatively, and almost 
mcoherent with stifled rage* 

'* I shall accompany your officers^ 
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returned the stranger^ coolly; ^^and I 
have to thank them for their indulgence, 
which has cpnfronted me with Bardn 
Boulter. His lordship, I doubt nol^ 
has been imposed upon ; but for thie 
rest, I ^m aware that no man ^ball be 
imprisoned but upon the lawful judg-: 
ment of his equals, or by the law^f 
the land. This is the charter ; by thia 
1 shall abide."' Then dropping his eoc* 
tended arm, his countenance lost all 
the sternness by which it had been 
energized ; and bowing gracefully and 
low to the ladies, he added, *^ I trtist^ 
in a moment of exigency like this, X 
shall Ji>e forgiven, if I have violated the 
laws of ceremony, in asserting those of 
justice: and I offer a thousand apolo- 
gies to the Marchioness. of Dunore, and 
her distinguished circle^j^ for this un- 
seasonable intrusion/' 

He then , bowed slightly round, to 
the judgw respectfully, and dropped f 
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bfeick between the offiet^rs of justice; 
while Lady Dunore, in a fever of ad- 
miration^ and G'Leary in the delirium 
of strong eiAotion> both approached 
him as he rfetited ; but the deep stem 
voice of Judge Aubrfey arrested his 
steps. 

/^Siay^ Sit/ you are 1 appi-ehend a 
straifiger in this country ?** 

••^ I am, my lord, an utter stranger/* * 
^^ You have then. Sir, a prescriptive 
right td courtesy ahd protection, in a 
land wfiere the name of stranger is still 
heidf sacred. I have no doubt my 
Iterhed. brother has been imposed on. 
His confidence in Mr. Crawley's zealous 
loyalty, and the hurry of business, may 
have urged him to give a warrant which 
I pronounce to be illegal, as given 
upon the testimony of a convicted per- 
jurer." 

• ^^ Vou cannot prove \t, Jndge Au- 
brey," exclaimed young Crawley, vfeh*- 
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m^tly. ^^youj would set ftside ^HX 
judiciid privilege^ all propter ^gnir 
tatem^ of the bench." 

^^ Sir," said the jud^e^ ^^ these ^bul- 
litioi^s of a mind, firaiight by soU^ii^r 
terest with arbitr^y notions, are w>t 
worthy of r^ply. The dignity of the 
judicial station can only be degraded 
by hii^i who hplf^^ it. , I beg 3^ur 
pardon, Sir/V he. ^ded hasti}y, and 
turning to the stranger, "I fear I have 
detained you; but I would impress 
upon your mind> that the judges of the 
land are the natural guardians of th^ 
oppressed ; and I would suggest toyi^, 
that by giving bail, you will be. spai^d 
the annoy azice and inconvenience of a 
temporary imprisonment;; 

" My loyd," said tlje pri^nej:, ^^ J 
thank you* for this ma^lf ipf , q^nsid^ 
ation. But I have already s^idt;h^ I 
am an ijitt^r strwg^r i^re^ y/^^VQ theci 
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should I seek for bail ? Who is thcrfc 
that would hold himself responsible for 
% stranger r 

^^ I will/' exclaimed a voice from a 
distance; and the next moment the 
hand of a young and very noble look^ 
ing person -was clasped in that of the 
stranger. 

^* And pray, who are you. Sir?'* de- 
manded young Crawlty, stepping for- 
ward with a tone and demeanour of the 
pertest effrontery. 

^^ I am," said the party interrogated, 
throwing his eyes haughtily over his 
queStionist, ^^I am Lord Adelm Fitz- 
adelm : pray who are you ?" 

The elder stranger started back with 
astonishment, while among the general 
bursts of exclamation, which rang 
through the hall, the shrieks of Lady 
Dunore were predominantly audible, 
She threw herself into her son's arms. 
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as much tran^orted by the theatrical 
scene of his unexpected appearance^ as 
if she had not^ for months^ intrigued 
his absence. She wept and laughed 
with hysterical altemktion ; presenting 
him to those he already knew, and to 
those he had never seen before. Then 
turning to the stranger, she addressed 
him as Dop Yo Mscteo, Archbishop of 
DubUn, asked a thousand pardons, 
welcomed him to Duncwe, and went on 
repeating, " was there ever any thing 
so charming! any thing so delight* 
ful! This is Ireland par exemple ! 
Delightful Ireliffid, where one is never 
safe and never ennvyee for a single mo- 
ment T 

Meantime the hall was cleared : the 
company at the castle. Lord Adelm, 
his friend^ the officers of justice, and 
O'Leary, were nearly all that remained. 
The latter stood in the back-ground 
transfixed and pale, a mpnument of con- 
Digitized by VjOOQIC 
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sternation^ and motionleas as deaths 
save that his quick glancing eyes turned 
alternately {rem Lord Adelm to his 
guest, and from his guest to Lord 
Adelm, 

^\ Bid; who i^ your friend ?" asked 
liadyEfunore eagerly, and interrupting 
Lord Adelm's details of his journey, 
and pointing to the stranger, who stood 
talking to Judge Aubrey. ^^ Is he a 
real Spanish monk? Sure you are 
not implicated in this rebellion, which 
is found out to be no rebellion at 
all." 

These questions ware repeated by 
every eye, if not by every tongue. 

" Allow me to present my mother td* 
you/* said Lord Addm, taking the 
strangers hand^/^the Marchioness of 
Dmiore. General Fitzwalter, of South 
Ameiri^a, that brave Guerilla ebief^ 
whose life and fortune have hew de^ 
voted to Squth American independence^ 
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He is doubtless already knowa to you 
by fame^ as he is in the Terra Firma, 
by the glorious sobriquet of the Li- 
brador/* 

Something like amazement was de* 
picted in the countenance of the stran- 
ger, while he went through tl^ forms 
of presentation^ and listened to this 
detail of himself. 

Lord Adelm continued uninterrupt- 
ed: *^I do not believe, however, that my 
friend aspires to the double iniSuence 
of the crosier and the sword. If, at 
least, he ambitions the Archbishoprick 
of Dublin, in the course of our tra- 
velling companionship (for we came te 
this country together), he has not made 
me his confidant.'* 

^^ Travelling comjHmionship !" gkut* 
teted old Crawley, with a look of alaitn, 
*while. Lady Dunore reiterated welcomes 
and exclamations of delight, surprise^ 
anid wonder. 

VOI-* in. D ' 
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The question of bail was then re- 
sumed; and a form being prepared. 
Lord Fitzadelm signed the paper : but 
this was not sufficient, as the instru- 
ment required two securities. 

^^ Oh !** cried Lady Dunore, gaily, 
^^ 1*11 be bail for the archbishops that is, 
for the general : give me the pen— only 
think how odd ! and you, Georgy, shall 
be another/^ 

. Young Crawley, however, gravely 
demonstrated the illegality of her tender, 
and stated that female bail was not 
usual. 

*^ Well, well, Mr. Conway Crawley, 
you happen to be monstrously unac- 
commodating to-day, and very tiresome," 
interrupted Lady Dunore, " but I sup- 
pose it must be so. • Then do you, Mr. 
Crawley, if you please, sign for me. I 
imagine that will do as well.— I mean 
Crawley pere.^^ 

The tone and manner in which this 
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request was given were tx)o peremptory 
to be resisted ; and old Crawley, to his^ 
own amazement and consternation, be- 
came bail for the person whose arrest 
had taken place at his own' instance, 
while he mentally observed, ^^ Well, this 
baies Banacher any how/'* 

Young Crawley in the meantime 
had left the table, and was engaged in 
earnest conversation with his aunt 
apart* 

Baron Boulter wis profuse in his 
apologies, spoke with some harshness of 
the two Crawley s for being led away by 
over loyalty, offered to discharge the 
warrant altogether, and asked the gene- 
ral on a visit to his house whenever be 
should come to Dublin. 

To the discharge of the warrant, Ge^ 
neral • Fitz waiter firmly objected: the 

* A commoo Irish expression, applied to tlit 
Mvkg of an extraordinary thing* 
D 2 
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^'att^aetkm^ he observed, must be fol»- 
lo^cd to its consequences. I'o the pro£t 
fefed hospitaKty he returned a polite 
answer, as general in its t^rms as the 
proposition to which it replied. 

Judge Aubrey sat still, in silent 
triumph ; the ladies' eyes were all turn- 
ed on the Guerilla chief; and Lord Ros- 
brin, seeing everything in a dramatic 
point of view, talked of situations, in- 
cidents, and clap-traps. 

Lord Fitzadelm now came forward, 
and, seconded by his mother, pressed 
General Fitz waiter, with earnest solicita- 
tion, to make Dunore castle his resi- 
dence while he remained in the country; • 
but before he could reply, the attention 
of all was suddenly attracted to the re- 
cess of the painted window, by one of 
tile bailiffs observing to Mr. Crawley, 

^^ Now, what am I to do with that 
faymale prisoner in the hall window, 
plaze your honor, that we toc^ up ao 
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joording to order, Mr. Crawky, gomg 
into Terence Oge's a little bit ago, and 
wouldn't tell her name. Sir, nor shew 
^er face, only just ax^d lave. Sir, to 
faod a bit of a message to Castle Macar-^' 
thy. Sir, to tbe Bhan Tiema, by a bit 
of agassoon. Sir, and is cooped up there 
£pirenent you, Mr. Crawley ?** 

*^ You may do with ber what you 
plaze, Ljurry Costello," replied Mn 
Crawley, in a dejected and abs^t tope^ 
and still under the influexice of pro* 
found chagrin, amazement, and alarm^ 
which were all depicted in his counte- 
nance. 

Larry Costello plazed to let out the 
prisoner from the dock where Lord 
Rosbrin had placed her> and to give her 
her liberty ; when Lord Frederick, in- 
terfering, said, " By Jupiter, thi& lady 
rebel has as good a right to a fair trial 
by jury as the rest ; and I vote that we 
take our seats^ and impannel forthwith 
d3 
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for the cause of this Pucelle de Balty^ 
dah:\ 

" Oh! by all means in the world,** 
said Lady Dunore, unsatiated by scenes^ 
sensations, and surprises : *^ we must 
hear the Pucelle de. Bally dah ;^ and 
she took her ^on's arm, who seemed sa- 
tisfactorily to have accounted for his ar- 
rival ; for to whatever he had said, she 
replied — '^ You are quite right — exactly 
—certainly. I am delighted to se«t 
3rau here/* 

The party now drew up m a circle, 
without resuming their seats, while the 
poor woman, apparently intimidated^ 
and wishing to conceal herself, was led 
forward for examination by Larry Cos^ 
tello, who * endeavoured to encourage 
her, by repeating:— *^ Hold up your 
head now, honey. Sure there's money 
bid for you. If the Bhan Tierna wil 
stand up for you, sorrow thing you have 
to fear ma'am* Tli engage she'll carrj 
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you through, and well. Only just, 
sure, if you don't shew your face, their 
lordship^s will not see it agrah.** 

Larry Costello, who was as easy in 
the presence of his superiors as the lower 
Irish usually are, with very little cere- 
mony now pplled back her grey hood, 
and the straw bonnet it covered ifell to 
the ground, discovering, not the coarse - 
features of an Irish peasant, but such a 
head and such a countenance as might 
have belonged to that 

^^ Rare Egyptian, the serpent of old Nile.'' 

The immediate expression, however, 
of this singular countenance was confu- 
sion ; but though the eyes were rivctted 
to the earth, and a colour, changeful as 
thought, indicated the excess of bashful 
womanly embarrassment, yet the acute 
smile, that for a moment gleamed and 
vanished, and a certain air of mockery 
and shrewdness, which seemed the na« 
i>4 
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twal involttntary eKpfression of the irre^ ' 
pd^T but|N?etty featoi^es, combined to 
present a model for ope o£^ those happy 
pictures of gypsy beauty, where "iancy 
otttworlos srature/* npd wfat^ mingles 
with.the<K}miration,its equivocal charms .. 
attract from the spectator somethii^ of 
fear, if not of distrust. Amazement 
universally, and almost audibly expressk 
ed, followed the sudden apparition of 
this unexpected vision. 

^^ The Bhan Tibrna ! by the powers,** 
e}(claimed Larry Costello, in constema* 
tion, and respectfully withdrawing from 
the prisoner's i&ide/' 

^^Lambh Laidar Aboo!" shouted 
O'Leaiy, throwing up his wig instead of 
his :hat in an ecstasy of triumph. 

*^ Lady danoaper cried Judge Au- 
i«rey, coming forward, and taking her 
3iand with an air of kindnesls and protect 
tion. 

^Mady who ?** «aid liie marchipness* 
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**Lady Clanqare did you say? Good 
heavens! it cannot— it is — My dear 
charming, odd, out of the way Lady^ 
Clancare, 1 have no words to ei^press 
my delight. To meet you here, of all 
places in tilie world ! a prisoner too ! a 
rebel chieftainess perhaps! Oh! it's 
quite too good ! Isn't it Gwrgy, lore ? 
One never naeets with 9uch things in 
London. But where are you come from ? 
How fat you are grown ! Why did you 
disaj^ear so suddenly, when yoji had 
obtained such a grand succis in Lon- 
don? Do you know, people sai^l all 
sorts of odd things of you? No one co.uld 
make you out in the least; and your 
pretty, pretty tales, and stories, anfl 
things.— How tanned you are!— hp^ 
well you look ! — Georgy, love, don't you 
know Lady Clancare, who made the 
Jrais of my two last assemblies ? And 
my forgetting you too, dear Lady Can- 
care, so completely, when you were 
out of sight, its so very odd, arn^t it 
D 5 
• \ 
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Georgy; but one forgets every thing 
in London, except what one sees every 
day." 

To this Georgy assented, at the same 
time renewing a very sHght acquaint- 
ance with Lady Clancare, formed at 
Lady Dunore^s parties in Tdwn. 

While the ceremonies of recognition,, 
and the multiplicity of Lady DunoFe's 
questions, afforded to the young Irish 
peeress a moment of self-collection, 
her spirits' rallied; but still, as she 
threw round her eyes,, there was. 
an air of ^tongue-tied simplicity^ in 
her eloquent silence, which, contrast- 
ing with the expressive character of 
her countenance, produced, what Lord 
Rosbrin called, ^^ a Jine dramatic ef^ 
fectr For 

*^ Haying losi her breath, she spolie and^panted^ 
That she did make defect perfection, 
And breathless, power breathed forthv" 

Her emotion seemed something be- 
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yond the natural confijtsion incidental 
to her actual position^ and she turned 
her eyes with a glance of supplication 
on Lady Dunore, as if soliciting her 
interposition, to withdraw her from 
a situation where every look was turned 
on her; where she formed the centre 
of a circle evidently animated by idle 
curiosity and amused amazement. Lady 
Dunore, flattered by the claim made 
on her protection; and understanding 
it, drew her a little ojti one side, listened, 
smiled, laughed aloud at some detail 
which Lady Clancare related in a low , 
murmuring voice, and with a coun- 
tenance varying, animated, and hu* 
mourous; while to the conclusion of 
her relation, whatever it had been. 
Lady Dunore, gently leading her back 
to the group, replied, 

^^ Don't make the least apology. 
Oh! no, its better as it is, a thousand 
times. This impromptu ia worth an hua • 
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dred formal premeditated visits ; be- 
sides^ fill ^is never could happen b\it 
in Ireland. It was so kind in you^ 
to suflfer yourself to be taken prisoner 
too-^you are always «o amusing. But 
who are you, my dear creature^ for I 
forgot to ask you wh^i in London? 
You Jknow <3reOTgy, love, one doesn't 
want to know who people are in Loa- 
(don, especially Lions. But are you 
really Irish, my dear Lady ClanoiMTe ?'' 

^* Irish r exclaimed O'Leary, with a 
btirst of emotion beyond all power of 
control; and darting for^^^trd, ^^ aye;, 
troth is she Irish^ body and soul. 
Irish, by birth, by blood, and by de- 
^soeiit.* Irish every inch of her, heart 
and hand, life and land ! ;and though 
the mother that bore her was Iberian 
born, Bachal Essu ! she was M ileaian> 
like herself, descended from the Tynan 
Hercules: and there she staod^^ the 
dading of i;he world, with ti^ best Uood 
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^f Spam and Ireland flc^mi^ through 
b^r ¥eins. A true Irish woman^ that 
iDves her <!ouBtry, and lives in it^ ]a^g 
life to her ! .1^ an anoient ould coun- 
tf)99 to boot, in hw fown right. Anno 
1565, £li3ab.eth, lU^ginseS; the lin^* 
heir .rf Florence Macarthy More, the 
fogh na :galla, and King of the Des- 
moodi, to this hle^ssed how." . 

A smile played over the counteit«ioe 
of Xtady Claneare, wlio r^etreated a few 
steps, as this address again brought 
ev^ry eye on her, and again covered har 
with confusion. 

^^ And who are you ? you delightful 
creature,"* a*ied Lady Dunore, wal^iqg 
xound, O'Licary with her glass to her 
eye, aptd Qiore than sharing in the 
^n^eral surprise and amusement oc- 
^^ipned by his ^den appciarance and 
i^ech. 

^^ Who am I, Madam, is it?** said 
O'l-eary, firmly, but respect^Uy: *^:J 
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am Terence Oge O'Leary, plaze yoitf* 
ladyships of the Pobble O'Learys, of 
Clancare^ county Kerry, anciently Cair- 
Reight, from Ciar-na-Luochra-Macar- 
thy, who was King of Munster, Anno 
Mundi, 1525, Noah Rex. and am tri- 
butary and seneachy, or genealogist 
to the Macarthys, before the £nglish, 
was heard of. Anno Domini, 11 66^ 
Hen. secundus Rex; and defies Jo- 
hannes Major Scotus, and Measter Cam- 
den, Dr. Lcdwitch, and Sir Richard 
Musgrave, to deny that, any how, the 
thieves of the world! with ould Saxe^ 
Grammaticus to back them; and am, 
at the present speaking, a poor Irish 
schoolmaster, Ludi MagMlter, of Mo- 
nastep-ny-Oriel ; and lastly, plaze your 
ladyship. Madam, I am a servitor in 
the great Norman family of the Fitz«- . 
^eltns, being fosterer, (his voice falter- 
ed)-*— fosterei^, Madam,^ of him> who,, 
though he now lies low in the ocean^ 
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with none bujt myself, and the winds 
of heaven to moan over him, yet, i^ 
he had his right, would now be reign- 
ing here in this very castle; I mean 
Ae— " 

Here General Fitzwalter advsmced ' 

in front of 0*Leary, leaning on Lord 

Pitzadelm*s arm. O'Leary started back : 

his voice dropped, his colour changed, 

and he paused abruptly. The gener^ 

took his place, from which he had in« 

voluntarily retreated; and some low 

whispered words from Lady Clancare 

ta tlie marchioness, who had, during 

OXeary's speech, drawn the arm of the 

Irish peeress through her own, now 

wholly diverted her attention from the 

kist of those dramatis personce, which 

the happy events of this eventful day 

had brought upon the stage. 

Withdrawing from the circle, the 
two ladies, in earnest conversation, 
moved towards tbe portico, followed by 



\ 



y Google 



64 FLORENCE MACARTHY. 

every eye^ The appearance of Lady 
Clancare produced an instantaneous 
ejflfect upon the crowd assembled at the 
gates. 

'The report had gone abroad^ that the 
idol of popular feeling had been taken 
prisoner by Mr. Crawley, and brought 
to Dunore castle. Hundreds of wild, 
but 3trong ajSK^cjtion^d persons, had 
gathered for her pnotection and rescue. 
Thousands were at her service ; but her 
appearance, 'leaning on L^dy Dunore'ji 
arm, lulled every fear for her safety. 
Cries of Bhan Ti;erna go Brack ! rept 
the air ; and when both ladies sprung 
into a little cabriolet, dirawn by mules^ 
(the carriage of .Lady Clancare, which 
had |u9t arrived,) the na^e of the Mar- 
chioness of Diinore, mingled with the^e 
more national sounds, and ^^ long lives^^ 
and " long reigns," were liberally di*- 
tribut^ to both ladies. 

The guests pf the (;^^tle h^d now a4* 
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singuko: scene, hady CUncare had 
taken the reins; and while Lady DunOre 
drew her cashmir over her head and 
FOUBd her Bhoulderss^ ber new fri^jud 
tttjmeid her extraordinary countaianoe 
on'the;group in the portico; and with 
a^tf^ingled eKpressioo of esctreme slyioiefis 
and huinour^ she threw round her dai^ 
eyes. They met alternately the lopks 
of all preisent ; till at last ^xii^-their 
glaJices^ charged with a maliciom 
gaiety, gcmethipg hetweai triumph ^and 
decifiian, am <ild Crawley, ^e l;iased 
bc»*li^e whip m ^alutsdon to all, and 
d90¥^ off with the lady of the caBtle, 
hoth laughing, l<wd a^d violently. 

There was m all this httle transao 
tion A something that ga3i^ a poetical 
image of an ^ichantress, whc^ Strugs 
gles witilj a rival Ogre finally prevail 
and i4ady Clancai^e looked as the Tiia-^ 
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nia might be supposed to look, wheii> 
on Oberon's begging from her the 

^^ Little changeling boy to be his Henchmaa^'^ 

«he replies in the triumph of conscious 
possession, ^^not for thy fairy king* 
dom !*' The possession of Lady Du- 
nore seemed to her desirable as the 
changeling boy to the fairy king. 

With the departure ©f the two chief-* 
tainesses, English and Irish, the rest of 
the company^ somewhat fatigued, and 
infinitely amused by the events of the 
morning, withdrew and dispersed, except 
the members of the Cjawley family, 
who still remained in the hall, congre- 
gated in close conference. 

^* The game's up,'* said old Crawley, 
with his eyes fixed on, the spot where 
the phantom of Lady Clancare still 
floated before him, bearing off the mar- 
chioness : ^^ she has got heir now/' heu 
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continued. *^ That's the way she took 
my lunatic from me, whom Fd have 
had to this day, only for her, and the 
management of his estate. That's 
the way too she let loose the Rabragh 
on the world, with the help of Judge 
Aubrey, just the ditto of herself. Well, 
the devil is not able for her, Christ 
pardon me; and believe after all she i» 
the devil ingamet, if the truth was 
known.** ' 

*^ This is no place for idle talking,** 
said young Oawley, at last himself 
oveipowered by the contenticms of the 
day. ^^ Follow me to my aunt*s room : 
you see Lord Rosbrin is still in the 
portico— your discomfiture may be ob- 
served.*' He then left the hall, with 
his silence-stricken aunt on one arm^ 
and his green bag under the other.. 
Old Crawley, after a moment's pause,, 
was preparing, with a deep sigh, to obey 
the authoritative commands of his son» 
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when Lord Rosbrin, entering the hall, 
arrested his steps^ with a soleHin heck- 
oniug of his finger^ and exclaimiicie 
with a significant air— 

*^ My genile Puck, come kUker.'' 

Crawley involuntarity obeyed the 
summons^ though by no means likii^ 
the wow de c^resise which aceom* 
panied it. 

'^Say, my fat lad of the icmtle^* 
contmued Lord Rosbrin, ^' remen^r^ 
est thou ought in ^coiic effect more 
striking than that last dramatic inci* 
dent; I mean the old woman trans- 
formed suddenly into a Roaalanay or 
an Urganda in the burktta of Cymon ? 
Does it not beat the skreen ^cene in ^ 
School for Scandal^ hollow ?" 

^^ jHb//tMi?/' replied old Crawley, en-? 
deavouring to extricate his button. from 
IxHrd Rosbrin s grasp. 

^^ Rememberest thou/* proceeded 
Ix>rd Rosbrin^ emphatically^ ^^ ^emem^ 
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herest thou, since once I sat upon a 
promontoryj and heard a mermmd, on 
a dolphin's hack, ntiering such dulcet 
and hannoniaus breath, that the rude 
sea grew civil at her song ?*' 

if Why, then, upon my credit, I can't 
say I do/' returned Crawley, with ano- 
ther impatient effort at release. 

^^That tery time,* continued the 
peer, ^^ I saw— thou could^st not-^fly- 
ing between the cold moon and the 
earth -'' 

At the word moon, a sudden con- 
viction of the young lord's lunacy 
struck on Crawley's jnind ; and burst- 
ing away, and leaving his button in 
Lord Rosbrin's grasp, he muttered, as 
he went along, ^^ Devil a bit; but I be- 
lieve it is full moon with you all, 
men, women, and children, the Lord 
save us!" 

Lord Rosbrin, looking after him, ut- 
tered a stage laugh, and crying, ^^A 
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fool^ a fool, a motley fool V' retired to 
his dressing-room^ to clean some silver 
spangles^^ and cut out foil for his coro- 
nation dress in Lady Macbeth. 
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CHAPTER II. 

*^ Lofers and madmen haTQ snch seethio|^brainSy 
Such shaping fantasies^ that apprehend 
More than cool reason comprehends." 

Shakbsfiarx. 

^^What! shall quips and sentences, and these 
paper bullets of the brain, drive a man from 
the career of his humours ?'' 

loElff. 



While the guests of the castle dis- 
persed in different directions^ Lord 
Adelm and General Fitzwalter pro- 
ceeded arm in arm together across the 
castle court to a sort of terrace, once a 
rampart, which gave on the sea* 

This rampart opened by a door upon 
the strand; and Lord Adelm, proposing 
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that they should direct their steps be* 
yond the reach of intrusion or observa- 
tion, was endeavotiring to draw back 
the rusty bolt;, and obtain egress, when 
O'Leary, with his hat squeezed between 
his hands, and hi3 countenance distorted 
by agitation, caii^ht the general's eye, 
as he followed him at «a short dis- 
tance. . ' 

^^What is the matter?'' asked the 
general, turning, back on his steps, and 
meeting the approach of his host. 

" The matter, my lord! that's your 
honor, I mane now gineral. Sir, any 
how. Nothing is the matter, gineral, 
orJ^ great times, and great lu<ik. Sir! 
and the young lord, the very moral of 
the hosioufable Gerald, his father: aiKi 
the Crawley pirates foiled. Sir, for 
oncet: and I'd only crave a word with 
your honor, gineral, since it's a great 
gtnerd you are. Sir, and was a great 
^neral in the family an hundred years 
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back arid more— that's the ould Bri-^ 
gadier^ anno 1 698, in armour this day 
at Court Fitzadelm, only no frame— but 
stopping a chimbley. And it's what I'd 
just make bould to ax your honor, and 
never will trouble you more. Sir, plaze 
Jasus! if you am't the young lord 
that's laning over the battlement, wait- 
ing for you, gineral? that is Lord Fitz- 
adelm, Sir?" 

" O'Leary," said General Fitzwalter, 
in a soothing voice, " O'Leary, put on 
your hat, and go honie. My good 
O'Leary, I shall shortly follow you to 
the Fi:iary to dress, and you may be- 
speak me a chaise to bring me here to 
dinner. And, above all, OXeary" (and 
he patted his hand oh his shoulder as 
he spoke, his voice softening into a tone 
of great affection), ^^ take care of the 
health and life of a person who is very 
dear— that is very necessary to mc^ 
O'Leary/' 
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^^And who is that?" said OXeary, 
eagerly. ^' Is it th' aigle^ gineral? 
Sure he's dead^ Sir. Poor Cumhal's 
dead at last, your honor;" and the tears 
dropped large and fast from his eyes, 
but they fell not all for Cumhal. 

The tone of the graia^'s voice, and 
the pressure of his hand, had been too 
much for the state of exaltatioki in 
which the events of the morning had 
left him; and the death of his old com- 
panion furnished him with an excuse 
for weeping, which relieved his heart, 
weighed down with oppression. 

*^ Dead!*' repeated the general: 
**poor old Cumhal!'* — he sighed and 
added, absently, ^^ it was nmch such an 
evening as this, and sUch a coast too : 
poor Cumhal— dead!" 

^^Och! you i^eed not moan him, 
gineral,** said OXeary, reproachiidly ; 
" he's better provided for nor them he^s 
left behind him. Sir. For jihure, be 
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wasn't shook off like a witherM leaf from 
a young green tree, and rejected by him, 
that was reared on his milk, that's my 
wife*s milk. Sir. And thought, troth, 
we'd break our hearts the day he was 
weaned;^ and we sent back to St Cro- 
ban's; and wasn't long till he followed 
us there. Nolens Fblens, and——" 

^^ You are much altered sinde we met, 
since rrejirst met in the mountains, 
OXeary," interrupted the general, as 
he fixed his eyes on a countenance, 
where the .perpetual conflict of revived 
feelings, vague doubts, and uncertain 
hopes, had made great ravages: ^^you 
are not well, my dear O'Leary/' 

^^ That's it, plaze your honor, I om 
not well, surely. Sir,'* said O'Leary, 
eagerly, " and thinks betimes that it's 
the lycanthropia I have got, which 
Maister Camden saith was common to 
the ancient Irish,"^ and affirmeth that 

* The disease of the wolf — a malady attru 
buted to the ancient Irish. 
£ 2 
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melancholie persons of this sort have 
pale faces, soaked and hollow eyes, 
with a weak sight, and never shedding 
one tear to the view of the world -^ only 
now, Sir, for Cumhal, the poor bird." 

^^ We will talk this matter over to 
night, O'Leary," said the generiail, an- 
swering the impatient beqkon of Lord 
Adelm*s hand; *^ or to-morrow, or at no 
distant period: and you shall be well 
again, O'Leary, and be gay and con- 
tented as I first found you in the midst 
of your learned disciples; amd you shall 
change your scene too : you shall travel 
with me to other countries ; and then 
you will return to Ireland, and finish 
your genealogical history of the Macar- 
thies, and dedicate it to that very ^ art- 
cient old Countess of Clancare* in 
whose favour you were so eloquent to 
day ; and by all means get her picture 
if you can, for your title page: I pro- 
mise you it will sell your book." 

With these words, gaily pronounced,, 
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he left him whom they had cheered, be- 
fore he hkd time to reply; and joining 
the impatient Lord Adelm, they pro- 
ceeded along the shore togetlier. 

There was a magic in the name of 
the Macarthies that operated like a spell 
upon the ideas and feelings of O'Leary, 
and drew him from the remembrance of 
his own griefe*. General Fitzwalter had 
probably discovered this, for he often 
had recourse to it in moments when the. 
wandering mind of the schoolmaster be 
came immersed in recollections which 
were the sources of his hallucination. It 
now had its wonted eflFect; and O'Leary, 
as he left the castle gates, with his usual 
short heavy step, and his hands clasped 
behind his back, murmured to him- 
self: — 

" My genealogical history of the Ma^ 

carthies^ in troth ; and never tould me 

a word since he came of the Ogygia of 

the great O'Flaherty, nor th« Histoir^ 

£3 
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d*Irelande^ by Abb6 O'Gaghehan : how 
could he^ and he in jeopardy of the 
Criawleys ? And my codices s^nt to the 
Lord-Deputy, that's the Lord-Lieute* 
nant ; and troth, I think they'll astonish 
him. And the Bhan Tiema, after all, 
at the castle of them Dunores, after 
keeping out of their way, and then cir- 
cumventing the Crawlcys : aye, ^ still on 
the necJcs of the Butlers,^ Dioul ! and 
carrying oflF the great lady to herself^ 
when it's what she couldn't help appear- 
ing before her ; and letting herself be 
taken, and turning bad to good, always 
after her ould fashion. A Macarthy in 
the halls of the Fitzadelms: Bachal 
Essu ! Wonaers will never cease! 

* Turoe quod optantt difum promittere nemo 
Auderet, folvenda dies en attulit ultro.' 

And to see her standing in the midst of 
them Boddie Sassoni, just like a young 
s<iion of an old oak on the Boggras, flou^ 
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rishing lonely and green among the 
scraws and briars that have sprung up 
in la night saison^ like mushrooms." 

While O'Leary was thus soliloquizing 
his way to the Dunore Arms, where a 
crowd was asseBGrf>lQd^ relating and listea- 
ing to the extraordinary events that had 
taken place at the castle^ the two adven- 
turous fellow travellers were pursuing 
their walk up and down the sea^shore. 
Lord Adelm Fitzadelm^ occupied with 
himself and his own views^ as those 
usually are who have long engrossed the 
worid^s atte»tion» and have become the 
spoiled cluldren of society^ was eager to 
pour the confidences of his self-love into 
his companions patient ear ; and taking 
his arm^ as. they passed through the 
postern gate^ he entered at once upon 
the history of his feeUngs and of his life 
since they had parted at Court Fitz- 
adelm. 
^* I am ordinarily but little influenced/' 

B4 
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he observed, *^ by the ebb and flow of joy 
or sadness, which govern the c^priciou* 
tide of human affections in the cvery- 
dfay children of the world : yet / am 
glad, sincerely glad to see you herei 
glad that it may be in my power to re-^ 
turn some part of the hospitable rites 
which, as a stranger, I received at your 
hands ; and happy that my timely pre- 
tence has^ been the means of saving yoir 
from at least a temporary inconvenience, 
and rescuing you from some intrigue of 
tny mother's friends, the Crawleys, 
which might have invdved you in 
transient vexations, though eventually 
they must have fallen of themselves into 
insignificance. 

•^ I am not quite so certain of that,** 
returned General Fitzwalter : " had they 
succeeded in shutting me up at the pre- 
sent moment, they might have crossed 
me in pursuits, to myself, at least, big 
with importance. Th^ xi^ight have 



y Google 



JPLOKSKCK MACAHTIfV, SI 

flicceeded in throwing suspicion on my 
character, wliich, at a fiiture moment^ 
might have invalidated my testimoiy^ 
when all but honour will be at stake« 
Their motives of action are, however, 
5till a mystery." 

To me it seems impossible/* replied ' 
Lord Adelm, *^ that you could come 
iirto the sphere of intrigue of these rq>- 
tiles. There is a sort of poetical ele^ 
vation in ymir character, your profes- 
sion, or rather your vocation, that 
places you so far out of the reach of th^, 
meddling little fitction of an Irish dis-. 
trict. The admiral of the gallant fleet 
of Martingaria, the general in chief of 
the guerrilla troops of the mighty Com 
dilleras, a warrior, a patriot, in a woi-d, 
you in the power of the Crawlcys ! 
This is a solecism not easily understood I 
and> 

* Comet not within the prospect of belief.** 

^^ You measure my charaqt^ by the 
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elevation of the great regions in which 
it was developed; and associate me 
fiersonally with the glorious cause in 
which I was involved. But how came 
you hy these facts? Where did you 
learn that the Commodore of the Li- 
isRADOE had once commanded the little 
fleet of Martingaria, or had been did- 
linguishedby anhigherconunand amoi^ 
the cloud-embosomed Cordilleras?"* 

*^ Where?" repeated Lord Adelro, 
with animation^ " and how ? Why may 
not I have my Egeria or my daemon^ as 
. well as another ? for if I obtained not 
my information through super-human 
agency, faith, I know not how I got it, 
or eame hy it'* 

^' You speak enigmas.'' 

" I have lived in them of late." 

'^ And the sphinx who has presided 

over them is still, I suppose, Mrs. Ma- 

giUicuddy," said Fitzwsdter, ironically. 

^^ Not exactly," replied Lord Adelm, 

dryly, ^< except Mrs. Magillicuddy be 
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a sort of petite fimitresse-f^fhinx, fan* 
cifiil and elegant a& she is mysterious 
ami powerful : one, £>r example^ who 
tracei ^ thoughts that breathe, and words 
that bum/ upon paper^ that blushes 
roses aii4 smells of them; one who 
takes for her device^ love depriving 
Jlowers of their t^rns, and fbr her 
mptto^ ^ Sou utile (m%da que Brifoando.^ 

The gieneral started; and Lord Adelm, 
producmg a small embroid^ed letter* 
case^ took from it three billets^ written 
on rose-coloured paper, and literally 
breathing odours* The seal and mottOj 
to which he pointed, were no strangers 
to the gaaeral's eyes. 

^^ I might/* he continued, " shew 
yKHi the contents of these billets; for 
with the exception of a few detailed 
£u;ts, thety are vagUe and mysterious 
as Delphic oracles, but that I hold 
them sacred to the very mysticism 
they profcsst In style th^ are almost 
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too fanciful^ Kg^^t^ ^^^ delicate, even 
for a woman's dictation, though at the 
same time in substance obscure as di* 
plomatic cyphering. In short, I am 
lost in wild conjecture/' 
^ *^ Oh ! I see Queen Mab hath been 
with you/' observed the general, laughs 
ipg, and amused by the visionary cre- 
dulity^f the noble idealist, whichseemed 
to have lost nothing of its eccentricity 
since they had parted. — ^* Are you, 
then, become a devotee to a more phi* 
losophical. sect than the school kA fairy ^ 
one of the illuminati, die invisible bro- 
thers, ^it fratres roris coctiy whose 
coiftmunion is confined to sprites, sylphs, 
and gnomes, and whose secret of all 
humim good lies in the essences ofam- 
cocted dew ?'* 

^^ Nay; you may laugh as you will ; but 
I hold the principles of the Rosicrucian 
philosopli^ in high respect. Whatever 
devates the imaginaticm, whatever raises 
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tis above the groveling lot of earthly 
existence, unites us to a spiritual world, 
shakes oft* the dross of mere humanity, 
and purifies and refines our nature, are 
at least glorious ilkisions. I have always 
loved the poetical and religious grandeur 
of the Rosicrucian doctrines, their 
^ divine eneigy,* or soul, diffused 
throughout the frame of the universe; 
their ^ ArchaeuSy ot universal spirit ; 
the influence of their bright starry 
Providence; the govertiment of light 
and harmony; their brilliant dsemons 
• and delicious sylphs. I do not," he 
continued, as his imagination heated 
with its own workings, "I do not, I 
confess, blush to own myself the dupe 
of those high-wrought dreams ofphy* 
sical possibility which inspired Numa 
in his grotto, or Socrates in his cell ; 
and I wish not, at this moment, to dis- 
sipate the impression that there may, 
that their does exist for me, some area- 
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tare of s^er and lights some legitimate 
child of the spheres, which, always 
invisibly: nigh, watches over my sunless 
life-path, throwing a ray over the hearts 
dark desolation, and shining npon the 
ruins of memory, like the gleam that 
now falls upon that tottering pile be- 
fore us/* 

" It talks well ; but one rea/ lovely 
^voman is worth it all/* said the ge^ 
neral, reddening as he spoke, from the 
f nei^y of his feeling—'^ But your in- 
vkible sylph, if sylph you will have her, 
seems to me a malicious little imp, and . 
taore like the ^ shrewd and knavish 
^rite coiled Robm GoodftUow! thim 
a d^cate aeriel- ; for she has led you a 
dance 

< Over hill, oter dale, 
Thrattgh busli, Hivough briar^ . 
Over park, oyer pale, 
Through flood, through fire,* 

without any apparent object ia her 
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agency, if it be not to amuse her own 
splenetic gaiety, or to work upon your 
imagination/' 

" Of you, at least/' said Lord Fitz- 
adelm, ^^ whether gnqme or sylph^ or 
woman, she merits well, for yow are 
the object of her special protection." 

" I !" said the general, starting*—*^ in- 
deed !' 

" Judge -for yourself. Of three bil- 
lets received from my lovely invisible 
(for lovely she must be, whether mortal 
or sprite), one led me fit)m Portugal to 
Ireland, by^ informing me of my 
mother^s intrigue to smuggle me into 
the borough of Glannacrime, bon griy 
malgril another fixed my residence in 
the neighbourhood pf Kilcolman, by 
announcing it the native region of my 
guardian spirit, (where, by the bye, I 
vainly waited her brilliant apparition)^ 
and the third urged my instant depar- 
ture for Dun<»re, by intimating that my 
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travelling companion. General DonFitz-r 
waiter, the illustrious South-American 
chief, was about to become the victim 
of the. loyal suspicions of the petty- 
despots of the place. I was not sur- 
prised to find that you belonged tp 
history, smd immediately hastened to 
your assistance ; too late, indeed, to 
warn you of your danger; but, I trust, 
in time to avert its consequences/* 

" This looks like magic indeed," said 
the general, after a moment's pause* 
^^ I had no reason to suppose I was 
known to any human being in this 
country: for wishing to avoid the in- 
conveniences which follow the 6clat of 
a public character, I have concealed 
my name, profession, and title, wliich 
might have reached even this remote 
spot, through the medium of the news- 
papers, now that the eyes of all Europe 
^e directed on the glorious struggles of 
-South-Ai^aerica. But X can only be an 
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object of inteireiSt to this pdwerfiil spirit^ 
in as much as she supposes me your 
friend. It is you whom she has led 
from Portugal to Ireland through the; 
solitudes of the Gal ties^amidstthe shades 
of Court Fitzadelm : it is for you that 
she has called spirits from the vasty 
deep in the questionable shapes of Mrs. 
Magillicuddy and Mr. Owny.. She had 
provided you a lodging too in tlie neigh- 
bourhood of Dunore, in case she found 
it necessary to preserve your incognito; 
and by this arrangement I have pro- 
fitted ; for my host O'Leary, till he saw 
us together, insisted on my being Lord 
Adelm Fitzadelm, and as such received 
me for his tenant, which he would not 
otherwise liave done." 

The general, as he spoke, was occu- 
pied in searching among some papers 
tor the mysterious letter which had pre* 
ceded his arrival at the priory : ^* Here,** . 
lie said, *^ is a letter from your sylph. 
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not^ howevar^ breathing and blushing 
roses^ but written in human characters^ 
on a material substance^ and respiring 
turf smoke. O'Leary, who is a Rosicru- 
dan in his way^ insists that it came 
from the good people, the designation of 
Irish fa^ry.** 

Lord Adelm took the letter in sur-- 
prise^ and read it with emotion. ^^ It 
is," he said, ^^ the writing and the seaL 
May I keep this letter?" he asked after a 
pause. 

^^ Oh, certainly/' rq^ed the graeral,^ 
iiarelessly : ^^ it does not concent me; 
you of course wUl find out who this in^ 
Tbible i^ent is ; and then——'* 

" That is not so certain,*^ interruptcKl 
Lord Fitzadelm : ^^ she wraps herself 
in impenetrable seclusion, throws a 
veil of mystery over her motions, as 
over her person, and in her fanciful 
epistles, though there is much to. excite 
wonder^ there is nothing to feed hope 
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*' further than the interest she takes in 
me/' 

*^ Interest indeed ! but you cannot 

for a moment consider this adventure 

in any otl:]»r light than as a mere bonne 

fortuney however singularly it has been 

conducted." 

^^ O ! there is satiety in that thought, 
in that term at least; and to confess the ^ 
truih^ I do not wish to dM the delight 
of this myotic union by exploring its 
causes^ or assigning it a motive or ob* 
ject. I love to think that in the pauses 
Matched firom the tedium of society, I 
may inhale the sigh, and hsten to the 
song of this nymph of the air, as I 
caught the one on the ruins of Holy- 
cross, and hung upon the other, amidst 
the desolation of Court Fitzadelm, for 
I' am convinced of her presence on bqth 
occasions, and to believe that our com- 
munion is divine, and that our alliance 
will become immortal,*^ 
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*^ And I,^' said the general, with 
warmth, " 1 would not give up the idea 
of this invisible correspondent being a 
woman, a tj ue devoted woman, were I 
in your place, to be an object of adora- 
tion to a ^ world of spirits.^ Were I 
the object of such zeal, vigilance, and 
devotion, had / called forth such talent, 
spirit, and ingenuity, I would not long^ 
remain ignorant of my invisible guar* 
dian. 1 would force my way through 
the mystery which conceals her, I would 
follow her from pole to pole, over alps 
and oceans, or remain fixed and rooted 
to the spot she inhabited) woo her, win 
her, cling to her, cherish her .••.** 

*' And — marry her — ** interrupted 
Lord Adelm, yawning. 

^* Marry her!" repeated the general 
in a tone as if some sudden association 
of ideas were abruptly awakened by thisf 
proposition; then, after a pause, he 
asked abruptly—" What do you think 
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of that pretty, but extraordinary, look- 
ing, Lady Clancare? Her appearance 
was altogether sudden and singular.** 

^^ Oh ! she struck me to be a mere 
minaudiere ! some stale engouement of 
my mother s, who came in this extra- 
ordinary way upon the scene, merely to 
make a sensation, and startle back Lady 
Dunore info a faded prepossession. You 
may trust me on the score of my mo- 
ther's fancies. This wild Irish peeress 
has been one of the lions, I suppose, of 
a London season, has been exhibited 
for her brogue or her howl, or shewn off 
^ as the ladt/i^ whose father was hanged 
in the rebellion ;' for my mother, who 
is one of the reigning autocrats of 
fashion, brings people into vogue upon 
her awn emotions, as the old Dutchess 
of G. did upon a'fiddle-string; and weeps 
or wonders them into notoriety, as her 
grace danced them into ton. This Lady 
Cianciure has ^ fretted her hour upon 
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the Stage/ and was heard no more; and 
she now issues from her own castle^ a 
prisoner rmth her own consent into ours, 
merely to get up a scene^ and occ^ion 
a rkchauffee, in my capricious mother s 
^ promptly cold aflSsctions/' 

^MSie seems^ however, to have suc^ 
ceeded, for she <»rried oflF Lady. Dunore^ 
even from you, who were so little ex- 
pected, so freshly arrived, and so rap- 
turously received.*' 

" Oh 1 that is quite my motlier. She 
is an excellent person in her way ; but 
in her engouemens her feelings are— 

^ Momentary as a sound. 

Swift as a shadow— short as any dream.' 

Be not you, therefore misled by her 
&vomr. You are made to win it ; but 
even you will find it ^ sweet, but not 
permauenf 

^^ I shall not remam here to put her 
^yship's stability to the test. I expect 
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my little vessel round by the first fair 
wind, and then I mi off/' 

" No, no,** interrupted Lord Fitz- 
adelm,^^you do hot meiin that. You 
will not leave me here with dawdling 
dandies, and cast coquettes; for, save 
my excellent uncle Daly and Eversham, 
who, though a coxcomb, is a perfect 
gentleman, the whole set-out at Dunore 
castle is, I saw at a glance, perfectly 
detestable : but that I am spell-abound 
here, I would fly off with you to South 
America to-morrow.'* 

"And your dection?'* 

" I have not even thought of tiiat yet. 
If I am returned, however, I shdl pur- 
sue my own course : if I am wofsted I 
shall be left to follow it ; but all de- 
pends upon how my mother stands im- 
plicated: what is done cannot be un- 
done: for the present, however, odier 
objects touch me more nearly." 

The castle bell (for they were still 
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pacing backwards and forwa^s beneatk 
the rampart) now intimated the hour 
for dressing ; and Lord Adelm, ui^ing 
the general's quick return, subjoined an 
ardent request that he would take up his 
residence at the castle, while his business 
detained him in the neighbourhood. 

This Fitzwalter, with his wonted 

tone of decision, promptly refused. He 

' insisted upon their original stipulation, 

which had guaranteed mutual and per* 

feet freedom of action. 

*^ How necessary it is to me,*' he 
continued, " yourself shall judge.'* He 
paused for a moment, placed himself 
between Lord Adelm and the postern 
gate, at which he was about to enter, 
and with a low voice and rapid but em- 
phatic enunciation, he continued— ^^ I 
am here in this neighbourhood for the 
purpose of recovering my birth-right, of 
which, in my boyhood, J was fraudu- 
lently bereaved. I am here for the 
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purpose of dispossessing a powerful fa« 
mily of princely property, tiU, honours^ 
and influence of vast extent, which, but 
for my unexpected re-appearance on the 
scene,, would in right be their*s. To 
eflFect this, the testimony of the lowly, 
and proofs in possession of the illiterate 
and the prejudiced, are necessary. My 
agents lie amongst those, purchaseable 
by their poverty or assailable by theif 
simplicity. My opponents are among 
the great, the powerful, the noble, and 
the wily. Vigour, promptitude, p^^e-* 
verance, and secrecy, are the arms given 
me to^ contend with. Judge then how 
necessary to my views arc perfect free- 
dom, obscurity of position, and disen- 
gagement of mind, lam here collect- 
ing witnesses, whom I dare not Irust 
with the secret of their own evidence.. 
Brought forward in society in this counr 
try, I should come into contact with 
those whom I am bound, not to iiyure 

VOh. III. F ' 
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(ror I'ioflfie biit'tb 4claim <ny rights), ^biit 
ib l^l^dssess ;, it may be to rec^ve Aeir 
hosfttfalify iii *the coikimoh intercourse 
8f tKe*V^j6rid, or to awaken suspicion by 
fej^ecdlii^ It. 1 might, perhaps, tbo, so 
iiliy'^^inlfsikf to- sbnie one interestirig 
irignififef bf^that^femily, Who, united to 
jfefe by ^ifobd,' and endeared to me* by 
i(j)1^ii%d .qualities," would eventually 
#6aken my efforts in the cause of jus- 
iii^e, general as well as personal : in a 
^ord— " he ^toJ)ped abruptly : bis eye 
jdarkesQ^d, hifi under lip tpembled, and 
his sileiice was that ;of strong emotion; 
it seeming struggle between the impulise 
o( a genei^us frankness^ .and theeautioa 
<>f necessaiy prudence, 
• ' ^^^y go on/* sw4 Lord Adelm, im* 
patiently: ^^'yoiir story interests me;** 
suii^d he seated himself upon ah abutment 
of the rampirt, iForgetfui of the time^ 
the place, ofevery thing, but the extra- 
l>i:dihary pennon who stood before him ; 
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fltid JVViiO' tiWTy like a d^^tare Mdtort^ 
'io^iU native dekeiit^ "nms enetrgindbby 
'4tf-o«ig^p«|siotiy asid ammated by emo* 
^ttoA^bedt adapted to his natm^'iilQ 

-existence; ^ \ ^ - n ' '■..■:->: /r 

^^ Itt a woird'tfeai," eonfinued th^ g(l-- 
-ttera!) ^raily^ and afte^ a pa«ise> ^ such 
'a p^rsoi|fa» I have described exiiKta; and 
il i^ve suddei^ but decidedly resolved 
'io^make^fann^ who tfmdt chiefy ftufiiir by 
jny dsifm, ^e <Mle confidant of my 
^strenuous eBbrts to estal^h them i to 
-relate to him a story Which Will &twr 
those nearest t(y him' with ignominy^ imI 
leiM to deprive him of the greatest obw 
jects of the world's ambition. Imagine 
how highly I think 6f the honour and 
th^ spirit of thiftperton^ of the tra^h of 
his dbatactei^^ of the elevation 6f faSSi 
mrtid, of the disinterested generosity of 
^ttature.'* I. 

«^ByheaVens! I w6uld tather be thrt 
%d(6ctedperson/^ said LcM Addnk^ im« 
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petaoujBly-^^^ I would rather merit and 
obtmn such proofs of esteem^ confix 
dence^ aiid admiration^ than possess tl^ 
highest sounding^ titles^ which eventually 
Hwait me^ or lord it over these rich do- 
mains, which must one day be mine/' 

*^ Would you?'* exclaimed the ge- 
neral, catching his extended hand in a 
grasp of iron ; ^^ would you—** he stopped 
shQrt: a slight convulsion passed across 
his countenancie, and^ svddenly letting 
fall the hand he so firmly held, he 
added — ^* But you shall hear my story : 
I will confide to you events, and names 
blasted by those events, consigned to 
shame and ignominy, whicb h^y^ 
long lain deep buried in my heart with 
feelings of indignation, stifled, indeed, 
but not extinct, Ii| my person justice 
has been set' aside, ri^t overthrown, 
natxu*e^s holiest ties violated; my nearest 
kindred have be^n my deadliest fi^es, 
%fkd the legal guardians cf my youth 
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have torn me frdm my natmiil position 
in society; exposed me to misery, to 
slavery; through them I have been 
bought and sold like beasts of burden ; 
through them——** He paused ab- 
ruptly: he clenched his hands with a 
violence that proceeded from acute and . 
powerful feeling, seeking vent in physi- 
cal sensation, acute even to pain ; then 
with a flashing eye, and an illuminated 
countenance^ he added — ^^ But it is 
passed, and I have asserted all the rights 
of man, recovered and protected them 
for myself and others: I have broken 
the chain of oppression wherever I have 
found it galling the oppressed: I have 
fought my way to glory and success; 
and now,.! trust, I come to illustrate the 
name I claipn, to add to the splendour^ 
not to darken the brightness, of heredi- 
tary nobility. This, however, is no 
moment-r — ^*' ^ 

^* Yes, yes," Said Lord Adelm^ catch- 
f3 
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the aiivrg^ and rapidity of his mranei^i 
^^go^on y this is the timer 

c ^ Will jovt" said General Fitzwaheiv 
aftier a long paase^ ^^ will you tnasL 
y^ie*8elf to-night in iny lodging among 
the miM <rf Monastep-BjM^riel r 

'^T<i night! at what hour?'^ 
^* The ti4e will be out at mi^^tt 
by taking the strand you wiH reach the 
Fidaiy in less thatv twenty nainutesJ* 

- ^ : At bidnight, Aen,"^ said Lord 
Adelm^ shaking the himds of hisi aom-^ 
panibn^ aaad^fca* the first time uit his life^ 
interested dn the details of a story of 
which he w» »ot himself the hero; 
for tin this moment he had never been 
associated With one^ whose Mgh qualities 
and* strperior endowments assinHlatedi 
with* his own. The singufeirity and 
mystery <rf^ the stranger's position hadt 
also fastened with tenacious influence 
em his imagination ; an^ a secret midF* 
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«ight interview, for the puqK)se of re* 
jceiving a momentous confidence, in the 
rained towers of a desolated abbey, on 
the wild^hor^s (^the vast Atlantic, had 
each their due effect r- and, for the mo- 
ment, the invisible sylph was supers 
seded, if riot forgotten, in tlie interest 
excited by the stranger chief. 

TTie dressing bell had now ceased to 
mgl a^ th^ ^^vr^ h^ ijrmr friends. 
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CHAPTER III. 

<<Rong£ de fiel et bouffi d'orguil.; 



As the judges were to' proceed on 
their journey early in the evening, din- 
ner had been advanced by nearly an 
hour earlier thsm the ordinary tim<e^ 
and the last bell had rung before any 
one had descended to the saloon. The 
judges alone were impatiently observ- 
ing the gradual refrigei^tion of soups^ 
fish^ and pat^s, as the party dropped 
into the dining-room, one by one. Lord 
Adelni and General Fitzwalter were 
among the last They came in toge- 
tiier, and all were standing in expecta* 
tion ot the entrance ot ttie marchioness^ 
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when a servant presented a note to 
Lady Georgina. 

"Oh!" said Lady Georgina^ as she 
finished a few lines^ written with a 
pencil on a bit of twisted paper, ^^ here 
is a note from Lady Dunore: she desires 
me to offer apologias to all for her ab- 
sence, to take the chair, and to say 
that she wiU join us at the desswt.-^She 
dates from Castle Macarthy, the seat of 
Lady Clancare." 

iSome smiled at this la§t intelligence^ 
and some looked sad: among the 
former were Lord Frederick and Mr. 
Daly: the latter were exclusively com- 
posed of the Crawleys— all took their 
j^ces at the. table. The presence of 
the servants prevented the turn the 
conversation would otherwise have taken 
from the circumstances of the morning; 
and the dinner passed off with a heavi- 
ness^ which nqt ev^i some occasional 
flashes from Baron Boultei* could $n- 
F 6 ■ 
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fiven. Lord Adefaoi/wkfa his look of 
habitual^ haughtiness and' abstraction^ 
sat siteit and reseired; Judlge Av^refy 
talked only in a low voice vdih General 
Fitewalter, who sat next hinti The 
Crawle3r9^{bnitfil and constrained^ equal-*, 
fy hy the presence of Lord Adelm^, 
i^Ah>. did not notice them/ and of a per- 
son wbott^ ^ey had calumniated^ and^ 
would have injuted, scarcdy concealed' 
the chagrin and vexation, under whicb 
they laboured. Lcnxt Frecterirck mur- 
mured soft nonsense- and satined re-^^ 
marks inta Lady GeorginaV ^^plea^JL 
eavy* Mr. Heneage was too finp^ 
Lord Rosbrm and Mr. Pottinger too:v 
busy to speak, white the absence o£ 
Lady DunoroV restless vivacity was^ 
educed by the general quietude of the 
tible, which was solemn and dulias Miy 
fashionable dinner of extreme London, 
bon-ton ccmtd have been. 
The announce of the ju%es* carnages^ 
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b^fere iiady Dunoi^s vetorD> anid while 
the fruit was still upon the table, in- 
duced the whold party tb risey and ad- 
journ to c6fifee and the drawiBg-rok)m^ 
d h'francaise; «iid Mr. Daly> shocked^ 
at the want of all biffhscanee in hii ^ece' 
towards her hi^ judicial guests,^ 'm^ 
deavoured to apolo^zeibrher absence,. 
By jokingly remarkitig 4hat' she bad^ 
fallen into ' the tliittfedtoi ^ some en^ 
eliatitment; ^n^ that Ite^^ hot doubt 
that the pretty Lady* Cl^ncare wat 
some "Irish night-tripping fairy,** who 
hiid feaifried her oflP, fbr special reasons^, 
ikiown only to the hS^h' conrt orfSAry. 
: '"Bythebye/* sjfid Lord Frederick, 
^ I fafboutd like to be better acquainted 
With Ihslt same Lady Clancare, who ^ 
cdioseto be made a jirisoner, just jw>t<r 
^egayer} Does ho one know any thing 
dbouther?-' 

^^ Not a' great deaf, I believ6,*' said' 
Miss Crawley^ eagerly and pointedly, ^ 
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^^at leajsit in ihi» ne^hbourhood^ my 
brd/' 

*^MOTe than is good,'* muttered old 
Crawley; while Lady Georgiiut, not 
perhaps quite satisfied with Lord Fre- 
derick's inquiries, replied, 

^^ Ob^ you must have seen her last 
season, in London. ' Lady Dunore 
shewed her ofi* for a night or two, and 
took her from old Lady Newbank, who 
picked her up, as she picks up all odd 
Ipeople and old.diina, nobody knows 
^here;** 

"What does she do?" said Lord 
Frederick, sipping his coffee. /^Is 
she one of the ' Guitararie^* the * Tu 
mi Chamas* ladies, who thrum *d us 
to death, wh^i Spain was in vogue? 
^ Et Dieu sait la raclerie que c'etoit.^ 
Or docs she play the ^ devil P* or i^ 
she a waltzer, or a quadriUer ? or does 
she invent Chinese puzzles? or make 
mottos and draw trophies, or what ?''^ 
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** I think she wJw brought about for 
writing books,'' «ai4 Lady Georgins^, 
languidly, ^' as well as I remember/' 
. ^* Writing books!** re-echoed Lord 
Frederick in a tone of alarm: "you 
don^t really mean, tl^at ?** 

" Not absolutely bopks, I believe, 
but tales, : stories, something about 
Ireland, and Spain, and South America.^ 
I Inmost forget what; but I fsgicy peo- 
j4^ thought they yrer^ very amusing 
and odd." 

" De tout moftcoeur^ said Lord Fre- 
derick, " I have no objection. Bu^ 
with respect to iadies that write books^ 
1 en tout etpar tout, je quitte la partie.\ 
It's a pity too, for she's a pretty, odd, 
shy, sly looking concern enough* £fut 
really Lady Dunore's bringing a livQ 
author down upon us, dportefemUe^ 
as we are living at present, is too bad ; 
an4 the worst of all authors, a nohle 
jauthor. 'Tis misprision of treason, against 
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alf ease, (K>mfiMt; and einijoynieiit. ^Um^ 
skte a trasbeind belongiBg to hw, d0 
you know r ' 

- ^^ Oh dJ^T, no,**^ said Mm^CrRyvUy^ 
^erTy.- ^^ She h d^ pe^r€s4 in ker- 
own right — he! he! he! Sheh^s notfein^. 
beJ6nging- to ker ; she it- a very in— 
dfependent sort of f)ersoii :** a^ she- 
kugh6d aflfeetedlyi 

**ilii fadt/' said 5wing Cra^^ey, ^ we^ 
Jkiow nothing of^ the Kidy whatever^., 
except that such a person came dbWnf 
to tWs nei^hbpurtiood^ t#o years ago ; 
took an old ruined mansion, called Ca$^ 
Ut Macarthjfy in tfie village of BaUyv' 
dab, ;iiii^5frf herself as the grand-^daugh- 
tar and heir of^ oM Benis Mac^irthy,- 
tommonly called the titular Biarl of^ 
Clanc^e, who died in Dublin in jail 
sibout tba:t period ; and with no other: 
inheritance than an- old greyhound, 
tiA' no other proof of the tnith of he^ 
ttory/thail her own aaserlidh^ ent^t4« 
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a once^ upon r scheming course * of 
fitigiouffliess^ broke some leases^ and-»^^ 

^^ Toiok. my iligant mountain of Clot« 
Botty-joy from me^** interrupted ohfe 
Ciavrley^ desp^ndingly.' 
\ The pathetic tone- in which ^m WM 
pronomiGed excit^ some mirth; and 
Mr. Daly ohserred, ^^ if then ahe breaks 
teases^ aqd made good faper claim I9 
C16tnoti^-*jc^^. there ean h& no doiibt; 
\ suf^ose, that she is the pecsonagi^^ «he 
asserts herscif to be/' : 

^^There is none whatever/*^ said Jtdg<$ 
AuIm^^ who had sat silently Usbenfaig; 
while Baron Boulter went to the stables^ 
to look af^er a favourite majre^ ridden 
by his orier, *^ there iis none whatever. 
i have had opportunities of knowing 
som^tng of this^ j^ung lady ; but I 
did not know before that she labours 
under the odium of writing books^ jp3f 
tiiere is certainty no personification oS 
a«ithor$h^ about hei*-»no pretensi<4i' 
whatever** 
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*/-And that's the pity of it^ said 
LcNrd Frederick : ^' there is,, on the con- 
trary, an odd melange of the shy and 
the comic in her countenance, that one 
would think pretty if she was not an 
Mthor.** 

. *f Camic4" interrupted old Crawley, 
gradually resuming his wonted tone of 
qfHrits, by mere force of temperament^ 
while his eye occasionally turned on the 
stranger with a look of doubtfiil anxiety, 
as if some vague, unsatisfied suspicicm 
still lurked in his mind—" Och ! shfe's 
comical enough ;^ a little too comical, 
l^ePkddy Mooney's goose, full of fun 
and nothii^ to play with." 
. ,The coarse vulgarisms of Mr. Craw- 
ley always excited unrestrained inirtlr in 
the finer part of the society . at Dunore 
Castle ; andJUord Frederick^ laughingly 
replied, 

, /^. I should like then to know Mn 
IMlooneys goose most particularly : &Hr 
I yoXeJMn the best thing alive; and if 
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your Lady Clancare has this talent in 
common with Mr, Mooney's goose, I 
believe I should almost be inclined to 
pfardon the pbssess^on of others, even 
though they went as far as writing 
books. Pray, is this literary peeress in 
her own right rich?" 
' ^^ Rich!** said young Crawley, ^^ no- 
body knows how she exists; and people 
laugh at her pretension to rank: The 
person last bearing the title of Clancare 
died abroad without issue: and in Ire- 
land titles are so frequently claimed by 
pauper pretenders, that little attention 
is paid to such events. We had, not 
long since, a basket boy a viscount, 
emda turf-cutter a baron ; and have still, 
occasionally,* all sorts of adventurers re- 
taming te claim pennyless rank in this 
country, in the hopes of obtaining a 
pension fix>m government along with it.'* 
/^ The statement which appeared re- 
specting the extinction of this title was 
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incorrect,** S2^i4 Jwlge Aubii^ ; ^^ h^. ^^ 
though the former Earl of Clwcare dj^ 
iuItaljT without isso^^ y^^ a^repres^firr 
t^iTe of the title wi^ foimd to exi$li i» 
the persop, of the late Mr. Mjaoutby,; 
is^bose li;ii^l aiicestQr,s ^^ere ijwluded.W! 
the general attainder pf tibe CathpliQ; 
p^ffrs who supported Jao^Qs thq Secoad 
iur the war of the lieypliiitiiQji^ T^Wfr 
attitinders, hoM^eyer, h^yi^ wijth a^ feifl 
es^x^tioi^s^ be^n r^er^edp Ij^ ^^Wt 
tb^piapcarecaiji^.^^ WjhichteiioainateiiiW 
the'su.c^esjs^jand the ru>n 9f tlje.old cjM^r^ 
taiff. H,e obtained hi§ ia$J^ . ^hicb 4^ 
s^e^ds i^ tl^^ fen^^ lin^i ^)xt died^ a*. 
^t^^ Gocf^ay Q^wley^t^es, a/f[fwc dajrs^ 
sdier in p^fpi^ whepe \ie haiiJ^n i^^ 
t^ned for costs for two yeanf, having* 
ruine4 himself for the hpnoijr of his ^ 
mily. 3ince tfa^t^ent^ I taye had i}^ 
ple$^ure; of oflce m^p^ijpig La^y Cteiii^W^ 
uppn an occs^si^n that, did equals honour 
tft her hewtt apA hfer h»ft4« ^h^.iR*^ 
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rested herself in the fete of a person 
condemned^ to perpetual incarc^atioti| 
tMderi^eshaiiiefid Irish bye-law called 
a Ht^LE of BAii,. She- came to me last 
spring assizes twelvenKmth, and made 
so dear and undeniable a statement of * 
the man s innocence, and adduced so 
many proofs^ that there was little dif- 
ficulty and great justice in reversing 
the order under which he suffered. 
Me is nofr gaining an honest liVe* 
lihood, and runs a chaise and pair of 
hfe own, I understand, on some of the 
bye-poads between Cork and Keiry,. 
Every one knows^ Owny, the Rabragh,^ 
aad is glad to em|>k)y him ; far he oc- 
casionally realizes all that has been said 
cf the shrewdness and humour of an 
Irish postillion**' 

• An Irish scholar translated this term for 
me^a ** hearty fellow :'» it in feet mean* a 
riutic ^^ gajp Lotliajio^'*^ 
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, General Fitzwalter and Lord Adehn 
e;Kchanged glances of significance. 

" A little hanging would do him no 
harm for all that, with great defer^ice 
to your lordship," said old Crawley ; 
^^ for there was neither pace nor quiet 
iirhile he was in the barony, setting up 
the fairs and pa|ttems after they were 
put down by milithary law, and bumijog 
me in elegjfy and thinking a beau-maison 
of himself, as the French says; with 
his white shirt sleeves and green rib- 
bons, at all the hurling matches that 
never would have been but for him, and 
the likes of him, in the place ; and too 
many of them there are, without having 
him turned on our hands again.** 

" I am glad of it,** said Mr. Daly ; 
^^ and I wish with all my soul we had 
more rabraghs. The Irish peasantry 
are not only more indigent than they 
were forty years ago, but they have lost 
much of the gaiety and cheerfulness 
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of Spirit which set sorrow at de- 
fiance. Their wakes and fairs, patterns, 
and Sunday evening cake, are almost 
wholly laid aside: ^ these, and the hurling 
matches, that noble, athletic, and na- 
tional sport, are quite gone by: and 
of the troops of pipers and harpers that 
used to petform daily jn their villages, 
or. resort, to the houses of the gentry, 
where welcome entertainment and ample* 
remuneration awaited them, there scarce 
remain any of the order. I remem- 
ber as if it were but yesterday, fifty 
years back, heading the Leitrin^ boyfs 
against the Kerries, who were led on 
by old Florence Macarthy, the very 
grandfather of this Lady Glancare,- in 
an hurling match between the coun- 
ties. Macarthy won tjic match, and 
more than the match^ for *he won the 
heart of the pretty Honor O'Connor, 
the toast of the two proviaowjes, whom 
he ftf^rwards married, and who^ w^l^ 
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•«n the veigniag l>ea¥liej , of the dky, 
Scllowed the fbrtuoeb of the content 
*^ It wanns bne*s old bloody'' '^conii* 
nubl Mr. Daly> starting «p/ with am- 
matioii, ^^eVen at eerenty-tbree^ (to 
^tfaink of the native enei^^Jwce^ aid 
^irit of the genuine Irish cfaamcAer; 
audit chills it^'' he added/ with^tingb, 
and retaking his seat^ ^^ when one 
thinks npion the means iwhkh tniiit 
have been emplaned widiin liie : Isst 
tftuty years to weaken and tuvndt from 
it* hatyral bias. To see that it w onfy 
great, vigorous, and fortuJQ«te, ^hep 
transplanted from its mitive clime; bikt 
wi&ering/ drooping, and fading ftt 
home.^I doubt, Sir,*' he added, turft- 
4ng to General f^tzwalter, ^^ that bad 
you remained at home (for I tajce it for 
granted you are one of those gallant 
Irishmen, who are forced by religious 
proscriptiota to «eek glory in a-fore^ 
land)> I doubt that j^au would have de* 
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veioped those great qualities in this 
devoted country, which have -obtained 
ibr^^u, elsewhere, the epithet oi the 
iiberatoTy and have enabled you in a 
land of strangers to fight your way la 
high command, ^and higher consider- 
irtion/* 

"^enersS Rtzwalter ^had giv^en to tiie 
xletails of this desultory conversation 
that animated and earnest attention 
which ^betokens deep interest. Thus 
personally addressed, he replied, with 
*he abrupt frankness of one who rather 
^courts than shuns observation, 

^^I am an Irishman, Sir, and have 
l)een long an exzle, but not from reK^ 
-gious proscriptiori, (for my family weri* 
of the master cast)^ but by circuni- 
9tances^onnected with thepoliticalistate 
<jf the country, through that demorali^ 
^ati<m which the misnite of centuries 
lias impressed upmi all the •branches 6i 
its population^ Turned adrift upon the 
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world without compass or rudder, with- 
out a home to love, friends to cherish, 
or a country to defend or serve, I be- 
came by necessity a commoner of na- 
ture; and unfettered by the distinctions 
of dime, country, or kindred, I have 
early claimed alliance with all wjxo suf- 
fer, whatever might be the region they 
inhabited. 

" The chances which threw me on the 
shores of America brought me early 
in life in contact with Don Narinc* 
Engaging in his glorious enterprise, 
when the possible emancipation of 
Spanish America was yet little more 
than a philosophical speculation, it was 
my good fortune to share his dungeon 
in Santa Fe, his escape to Europe, and 
his mission to England. I accom- 

*^Nacioa yiaitcd Eogland io conftquence c^ 
certain plans entertained bj the British ministry 
for separating Terra Fimu from Spain. 
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paaied him ako m hh i^ebtwow^ re^ 

pmi . t€^ New Gria^9iiA9 y^tme^ biabckdl 

bj Englbh profectjfm^'heigaitt.cisked) 

1313 life in hk coiJUDifnfr's'cattsei , Khk 

scribed^ .mm*ked out for dertradoon^ 

purwed^ diseoveved^ ttkesy he.expit^d 

the crime of p»triotbm h^a loii^.seiiek 

of, niseiy and incdrc^rttioh. ; ^ Narin* 

hm since a^peaured before tJie woil^ 

ia all his original splehdouri^ and' I^ 

in common with mmy, oif my galbnft 

countiymen,(*) have conttnufid to foi* 

low the. standard) of Hhertyr &om iiko 

. moment it waa opsaiy, unfiitied' among^ 

the mighty regions of the CovdellirasLr 

^^ Borne itj not folbwed ii/Nsaidr 
LordAdelm. 

^* The stranger^'' said Fitzwalt^ii 
^^ who risks his fortwie in^a fore^land^ 
on generrtl principles of right and \h^ 
berly, usjiS^Uy becomes this favoiwte o£ 
the more ; interested/ partizans^ I bav^e^, 
therej^re^ occasipiiailly led^ 4s well aa 

* SceiKot^ <1 ) at ihe eod^' tbe^ro^Htie*^ • 
\Ol. III. G 
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servedy in almost evety part of Spanish 
America^ where the glcnious impulsicm 
of freedom has been given. In a late 
action^ more than half the corps I com* 
manded were massacred in a pass of the 
CordelUras; for thie war of Spain against 
America is named, even by thSeSpaniards^ 
a ' war of death.* As their chief, I was 
reserved for torture, and for an ignomi-- 
nious death. It was a romantic events 
that one pf thcwguards, placed over me, 
had in early life done me an injuiy 
that weighed heavily on his conscience- 
He took this moment for reconciling 
himself with heaven, released, and fled 
with me. I escaped fix)m the Caraccas 
to Demerara, where, through the chan- 
nel of the public papers, an event of 
great personal interest accidentally 
reached my knowledge, which the re. 
moteness and occupation of my scene 
of action, together with my more im- 
mediate incarceration^ prevented me 
from sooner leaming.*-*This event has 
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brought me to my native comitry: 
and though) as an Irishman^ I should^ 
on general grounds^ lament the cir- 
eumstances which introduced me to the 
castle of Dunore^ yet upon principles 
of personal gratification I am not suf- 
ficiently disinterested to regret them.** 

This brief sketch of auto4>iography 
was thrown off with a frankness and 
^i^'gy of manner that gave it singular^ 
efiect) and bestpwed upon it all the 
evidence of truths and all the graces 
of modesty, while it obtained for the 
brilliant and singular narrator an ad- 
' miration variously felt and expressed. 
\^ Go on, General Rtzwalter, go on,** 
cried a voice fi-om the door ; ^* you have 
no idea how you remind me of Kosi- 
usko, when I went to see him in Loa- 
don, lying wounded upon a sc^ You 
racanter so like him ; doesn't he, Georgy 
love? I must say, after all, that patri- 
otism and freedom and things always 
sound delightfoUy ." • 
- G 2 
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Thia speech irem ewry^ cyei to^ the 
8|Kk| frofi , wheace • ii pr^K^^eded;. and 
Lady JOunore iippe^^i leftamg^ hec 
« Wck ftgain^ ^ half-ofKia domr/ con^ 
coaling . tiae figure ef Lady dsLmiSLEe^ 
whose dark eyesv wete just aeea peep*. 

ingpvei! her shoulder. 

The ladies hadentmdthuifar unob- 
eierved, for the tympany sat with^theit 
backs to the door^ at the mosnent when 
'^t. Daly had addressed GeneraLFitaBM 
walter ; and Lady Dunore, who loved to 
hear eteiy thing about €«rery one, and 
Idv^ ijt the more in proportion as events 
we|e e^trac»:dmary> stood speUUbouad 
wl^Ie^the gn^neraL spoke, as forgetfid' of 
her ^ deard^hghtfel judges/ as if thi^ 
had never exiscted. They were now, 
howfV;^, recalled to her recoUection byr 
the entr^toee. of Baroi^ Boulter, bdamig 
the int^jlligence that all wais ready for 
thciir d^p^rture; and Lady Dunore, 
translating, the. reproachful look, and 
shake of her uncle^s head, Came Swc^ 
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Wafird with'a miUtitude of afiologks for 
ber absencet, tnany anxicMis nitreatiea 
that the^r would prokmg fheir stay^ and 
te despifinafBcd" wishes tbat they ^uld 
Fetom^ wkh a// thehr ym»s ^mid ail 
tfmr tAildrmy to pass some time at 
Dunore, where she was going to have 
private phys and a ehe^I of ease^ and 
Ijady Clancare^ and peiiiaps Miore 

The judges^ however, seemed per* 
fectly satisfied with the tmh they had 
ahvady witnessftd; and AEuron> Boulter^ 
as ifKikesmafi, recmed juid returned 
her ladyships compliments with all 
the ardour and earnestness wttli which 
tiMy* were made. The judges were 
then 'Oddduiited to their \Garriageft by 
Xidrd >Addnt tod Mr. Daly^ ^and de^ 
parted. / 

' Lady Dunore now led^ or radier 
forced forward, the really, or a&ctedlj 
timid Lady Clancure, wiio, with die 
G 3 
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manner that resembled the graceful 
awkwardness of a pretty but froward 
child^ still held back. Lady Dunore^ 
heated and dishevelled^ was still in her 
morning dress^ with her satdoir de cash* 
mir rolled round her head^ and a grey 
doak of Lady Clancare*s on her shouU 
ders^ exhibiting amost sybiUlike appear^ 
ance. Lady Clancare^ on the contrary^ 
had exchanged her coarse unbecoming 
costume jtf the morning, for a black 
Spanish (dress and mantillo^ which were 
tiien still in fashion, for whatever vrita 
peninsular in sentiment or habiliment 
had not yet £dlen '^ into the sear^ of 
popularity. 

- Lady Dunore, whose eyes were fixed 
iBtpon her new proteg^ with de%ht and 
admiration^ now turned them on the 
company, to observe the effect she had 
produced^ and at last fixed their eager 
glances upon Gdaeral Fitzwalter, with 
an expression, which^ if not attributable 
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te her wonted extravi^ance, was whcdly 
untranslatable. Tberewas in thia intense 
stare a ho}>e^ a fear^ something ex- 
pected^ something dreaded. General 
Fitzwaker, whose eyes, like those ol 
the rest of the company, were turned 
on Lady Clancare, in m^e curiositjit, 
at last met those of Lady Dunofe. 
For a moment they returned her fiked 
look, till reddening under the inten- 
sity of. her gaze, he turned away^ 
and picking up a screen, which lay 
at Lady Georgina*s feet, he seized on 
this little act as an opportunity for 
addressing her. Lady Dunore whis- 
pered something to Lady Clancare, 
who smiled, and threw down her eyes ; 
and Mr. Daly, entering with Lord- 
Adelm, was commencing his attack on 
his inconsequent niece, with ^ how 
could you, my dear Emily, leave your- 
own house and the judges ?" when 
Lady DUnore, impatiently puttmg her 
6 4 
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hioA oa his Mx^of^tb, interrapted ihiiii 
twithrf*-^^ tihere^ tbei?e^ I .iihow «dl yon 
4tr«u)d say^ talt any x>ne: can eiay^ on t&e 
imb^ect ; bi]t^yx>ii don-t really wmttne 
ito ;biii^ £be £tk|uette' and ^iiresome 
ifomift of l^e wo|id into the w^s of 
Jhrehuod. Bmides^ if I haute done 
jvrongy'l iMring my eiM!ii^ in my hacnd^^ 
iNid she drew fi)rvfaid' Lady Claacare. 
^ Ygu €OIild 55Ct bring' a •feircr,^ ^anl 
Mr. Di4y> with an «ir of galla!ntry ; 
^And had I been so tempted, I too 
rtioiiM have so sinned I fear, though 
Ihe whole bench of bishops, and all the 
jndgeg of ttoe land, had beeii making 
claims on my attention. I had the 
honour/* be added, addressing Lady 
Oancare, *^ of knowing your ladyship's 
venerable grandfather, some short half 
century back. He was «ot very vener 
rable then-:— he was, indeed, as lie is 
n^w present in my recollection, bf a 
race of men, in stature, look, and cha 
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racter, xu3tw almost passed^way im' thiis 
eoiftntry^we dfaaU xiot lookxipon their 
likeagaiii;" 

Lady Claneare bowed to this necolleicy 
tion cff her gvaiidfaliier;^Eid though she 
iqpoke not^ there was^ something passed 
across her countenance^ which induced 
Mr. Daly to take ber hand^ under pre* 
tence of leading her to her diair ; and 
he fek (or he fancied he felt) a gentle 
pressure of bis, which he returned with 
an ardour that did not ^tVe belong to 
seventy*tliree. 

*^Ohr! piar example, for fine men/* 
said Lady Dunore, throwing h^self into 
an arm chair, ^^ I think they, are really 
quite extinct with us altogether. You 
know, GeOTgy love, we were observing 
at^ the opera> the last n^ht we were 
there, that we thought all the presump- 
tive heirs oif the great names were pig- 
mi^. There « nothing coming forward 
now at all like the Dukes of A. and H-*^ 
G 6 



y Google 



laO FLORENCE MACARTHT. 

the Marquis of A — ^ and die old Earl of 
E— , in his coronation robes^ and that 
sort of thing. The fact is^ tho«^h no 
one can be m&re devoted to the present 
ministry than I am^ I must say they 
lure by no means distinguished looking 
men. None of that school at all ^ shew 
blood,' as the old Duchess of B. used to 
say. However, men may gov^n the 
state very well without b^ng beauties^ 
or poets either; ^for, as Lady C. says, 
if the opposition have all the wit on 
their side, the Joke*s all on our's. But 
" with respect to those magnificent crea- 
tures that one used to meet in London, 
I think all that sort of thing now is 
confin^ to the patriots, that is the 
Poles, and South American chiefs. Don't 
jrou think so, Georgy, love?" and she 
turned her eyes <m Genial Fitzwalter. 
To get rid of the awkwardness of this 
pointed compliment, which evidently 
disjtressed its object, Mr. Daly addressed 
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Qeneral Fit2 waiter^ with. some observa* 
tions on a country where he had played 
«o distinguished a parti '^ South Ame^ 
rica/* be observed, " is well known tb 
uis in the Spanish histories of its early 
discoverers, when Spain inraded it 
under the simoniacal pretext of re* 
Ugion ; letting loose, at the same time^ 
hlood^hounds said apctsiks, while they 
opened its-mineraji veins^ $^nd extermi^ 
nated its populati<>n;' But it. is only itoto 
that it has become an object of interest 
through the exertions of those states, 
which are seeking to shake off the yoke, 
that has almost deprived these great 
regions of a place in the history of na- 
tions; the impulse, however, mu$t have 
been given long since/' 

General Fitzwalter replied. " The 
oppression and cruelty of the colonisil 
legislatures, which have so long bathed 
the richest country of the world with 
the tears and the blood of her childreiv 
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Itad exeited, efea^ as fw back as lhe 
middle of last century, events/ ivfeich 
4neiiied remotely to prepare a new 
destiny for a population^ of iburteen 
viiUions of its ii^dbitants. To a torpid 
acquiescence of three centuries sue- 
€eeded a gat^ring tempest, a kindiif^ 
lesistanee. The sjHrit of freedom, <mce 
Ymfied^ rapidly brighftened into aflame, 
iiMmg from ner^ to south ; aiid ^fae 
pmod soon ^arived, when eiwry Ame- 
liean heart beat in union tmder its in- 
fluence. The oppressor and the op- 
pressed stood before the world s eye, 
iipposed and arme<i. The Americans 
woidd have made it a war of justice and 
«f m«rcy J for they had suffered much, 
and have learned to pity; *but the fe- 
rocity d Spain has made it a war of 
>>Mtermination.^ Internal divisions may 

^* Tke 'Spaniards term their contest mti Ame^ 
Ifka, iaGuirru a ntucrta^ihe war xd death. 
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reiukv tlim <^nflict long and wioertain ; 
but the 'cause belongs to- humanity : it 
springs from the laws of nature, and is 
kieritable ; it is boEne along by the 
dpirit -of thfe >ge *aiid' the progress 
of ilhimination, and it HiWt finally 
iucceed/' 

" To be sure it jaaust,*' said Lady 
Dunofe. ^ Don't you think so, Georgy, 

*f For my part, I don^t know,'^ said 
Conway^ Grawl^, wkh his brogue ^md 
Ids effrontery, ^^ whs* parsons mean 
«bout giving Ubettt/ and independence 
to an unformed race like "the South 
Americana; .a race defined by one of 
die S^^anish fiscals as <^reatures de^ 
tilled by nature - to^ work Kke moles in' 
^the viines. We hdT)e all read thi@ solemn 
dedaration of the <>oK8UiiADO> or bdard 
of trade, in Mexieo^ thut ^ I^ians are 
a race of monkies, filled with vice and 
ignorance ; and they have extendi 
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tiieir remarks^ I belieVe pretty ^tly, 
to the Creoles, or degenerate descendants 
erf the fii^st Spanish settlers^ 

" That, indeed^ changes the thing 
altogether,'* said Lady Dunore, ** not 
but a race. of monkies must be very 
amusing and very mischievous. Don't 
you think so Georgy, dear ?" 

'' It was,** said Mr. Baly, '' these 
same sagacious Jiscalsy who ordered the 
olive and the vine to be rooted out of 
Chili> to compel a commerce with the 
peninsula. And it was in the bosoms 
of these American automata," he con^ 
tinned, ^*of these monkies, that the 
British govemmwt, m 1797^ resolved 
to cherish the spark of independence^ 
already awakened there. We ail know 
Mr. Pitt's plans of givii^ freedom, and 
a political existence, to Terra Firma; 
and that the promises of assistance 
against Spain, then made, were nearly 
realized, when the British cabinet paid 
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the expedition of the gallant Miran^ 
to Venezuela.** 

'' Poor, dear Pittl" said Lady Du- 
mnre, ^^ he was a clever creature. Mr. 
Heneage, move the lamp a little from 
under his engraving. He happened to 
be my most particular friend.** 

^^ Temporary measures of expediency 
have nothing to do with general views/* 
replied young Crawley, to Mr. Daly's 
observation. ^' WJ^iat is wisdom to-day^ 
in the, conduct of a government may be 
madness to^morrowJ^ 

^^ What 18, generally speaking, the 
condition of the lower ord^s ?** asked 
Mr. Daly, turning cody away from^ 
young Crawley, and evidently anxious 
to draw out the general. 

"Borne down,** he answered,, ^' by. 
long slavery and injustice, the native 
Indian submits to his vexatious ex- 
istence, with an affected patience, a 
seeming ^thy, which veils the cunning 
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aiul ferocity of the enslav^ and dcU 
graded in all countries ; for as, what- 
ever be the ooiour of tnan ^ruggling 
against o{q>ression, lAie language of 
energetic minds is still the same; so 
every where the slave eichibits the 
'same vice, jargon, and pplicy: and it 
^s hi^f^pen, that/when a native Indian 
rises by low arts to petty power, and 
becomes the alcade, the insgistrate, or 
loyal msui of the colonial government, 
supported bjr that government, and 
backed by the Sudelgado or priest* 
hoiod (£>r in South America, as else- 
where, the priesthood are usually on 
tbe side of oj^pres6ion)> he makes com* 
mon cause with his superiors, and adds 
by misrepresentaticms to the suff^:^gs 
<rf his country. '^ ' • 

" Och \ the thief of the world !" said 
old Crawley, ^ while his son changed 
colour, for he' felt the ftiU foree ,of the 
remark. ^^ If we had him Vfk Ireland^ 



y Google 



:^LoausvGX UAJOxxroY^ 157 

me*i moti take away his ^commisftion 
cdTthe^jMice from iitin/' 

• A l^urst o£ good-bomoiired laiighter 
in Xj«dy > OaAcare exdited n pretty 
universal sympathy ; and youHg Craw^ 
ley^ ^tceaiUiiig' tnth acrimonioirs eiho- 
tioD) cxmtiniMed. 

^' The South Aikerieans are naturally; 
by temperametyt^ Vihioody^iXid intmniai^ 
people. Tbear i^ry TdBgion is^ ^ re- 
Mgi'^n of blood.^ 

^^ CMi, horrible !" Bsad Lady Dtaiorc: 
^^ if that's the ease, I ^wRotider how Pitt 
caiM propose theii? hberaftion."* 

^' The Spaniards/* said Cuawfcy, 
'^ fottiidth^m ©acrificing biflfiftan bcingt 
inthfeir^tetej^es." 

*<f Yes/ mten'upted Miss Crowley, 
^ BO we i^ad in the abridgment of the 
ifeofeolmpbttfe;' 

^^ And there exists a «ect /* said young 
Crawley, ransatking his «ehool-boy 
erudition, ^* who preach purification by 
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blood. Such are the people who are 
to overturn a Christian dynasty^ a le* 
gitunate sovereignty^ and talk of ri^ts^ 
humanity^ and that sort of trash, that 
one is sick of/* 

^^Iliey are all naturally Atheists^ 
and Deists^ and Idolaters^*' said Afisa 
Crawley^ triumphantly. 

^^ Georgy, lor^ did you ever hear any 
thing so shockii^ ?** said Lady DiuMHre. 
^^ How can any one wish well to such a 
pec^. Mr. Heneage^ bring me my 
£«m de bice bottle.*' 

^^Such facts/' said Gen. Fitzwalter, 
^^ are a proof of die feebleness of the 
humati mind. In South America^ as 
in all parts of the Worlds atonement by 
human sacrifice is the dogma of nations 
in their infancy ; because the first re* 
ligion ot man is the religion of fear. 
He suffers- more than he enjoys^ and 
he propitiates accordii^ly. The early 
Britains stiadned their sacred groves 
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with human bipod; the benevolent 
Hindoos shed it on the altar of their 
dark goddess Ckdi ; the enlightened 
Egyptians rejected not such sanguinary 
rites; and the polished Romans per- 
formed them* Jeptha, Uke Agamem- 
non, vowed away the life of his only 
daughter ; and Spain still has her auto 
dajt, and heaps her hecatombs on burnt 
ing piles for the love of God, and the 
recreation of the court. " 

^^ Yes/' said Lady Dunore, "and a 
charming opera it is. That is not the 
auto daf£, but Ipiginie in Aulide*^ 

" But I bdieve,'* continued the ge- 
neral, ^^ we must not look too deeply 
into the history of man; whatever 
r^on he inhabits, it is a fearful and an 
)iUmiliating history ; and when backed 
l^ fanaticism, it is more than ordinarily 
blood-stained and terrific. But let us 
take him when we can, in his best 
ftspect, free and enlightened ; so blessed 
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by singularity of tempetttment^ flO 
formed of happy elements, that, like 
the mild Pe^viah, he performs the 
rites of the heart, whose incense smi^ls 
to heaven, and heaping t^n his sunny 
altars the fruits and odours of his luxu* 
riant soil.'* * 

" How beautifbir said Lady Dtmore: 
*' there is nothing like ^se Penmans^ 
par example, and their odours.^ 

^^ Peruvians or Mexicans, ihey ire 
all a detestable' race," tsaid young Craw- 
ley, *^ unworthy of a better govern- 
ment; and any one who knows their 
history, and has read their labsurd my- 
thology, their deluge of Coxcox, and 
then-— ^— ** 

^ Is he any thing to the Tories of 
county Kilkenny?" interruptedoldCraw- 
ley, .taking snuflp, and always anitious to 
say something to shew that he was not 
ignorant of any thing. This question, 
asked in great simplicity, for he had 
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only caught the wprd /^ Gox," prpduced 
? very general liugh^ m which Miw 
Crawley and her nephew alone' did not 
share^ 

Lady Pnnere,; noTr a very \riolent 
fSSputh jdjaimoBxit patriot^; exclauned-r- 
f^ Gop4 h^a^ena I pfn^;:^ Fitzwalter> I 
hope yoi| %r^'COine to^ reccui^ her^ for 
your grcmd^ cause. I dare say th^re are 
H quanjtity of young, men among our te- 
nantry, ,woiU(d go for nothing at all ; 
dpn't yoi^tbiipbk th^y woidd^i Mr. Cr^w- 

^ ypou my credit, my lady, I can't 
p^ uppjQt vfui pi say^^' returned Mr« 
Crawjiey> qjuite lutconscipuaof the laugh 
lteha4:e¥«cited ; and: now fearful that a$ 
h^ hii4.alr^y hailisdhi&own prisoner, 
he Would neift be con^peU^ to recruit in 
the cause of rebellion ; ^^ but I don't 
think they have any turn to fighting 
among the negters; and then, 1 suppose, 
it it a gpod step off. Madam/' 
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' ^^ Nothing to signify, my dear Mr. 
Crawley/' interrupted Lord Frederick; 
^^ and provided you will take the com- 
mand of the Ballydah and Dunore he- 
roes, I don't care if I accompany you as 
a volunteer whenever, you please to 
sally forth ; for I look upon it, Mr. 
Crawley, that you are one of those an- 
cient preuXy pour fendre giofd, derom^ 
pre hamois, et porter en croupe bettes 
demoiselles sans leur parler de rien.^ 

'^ Many thanks for your compliment, 
my lord,^' said old Crawley, believing 
Lord Frederick must be civil, as he 
spoke in French. ** I never was much 
given to travel ; only oncet was going to 
LtsBURN for my health, after my suf- 
ferings on duty with the yeomanry in 
the rebellion of ninety-eight* 

^* To Lisbum, my dfear Mr. Crawley,* 
said Lord Fredenck, ^^ is Lisbum the 
MoNTFELLiER of Ireland ?** 

^^Not at all, my lord; I mane Lis- 
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bum, the capital of Spain," replied Mr. 
Crawley. 

*^ If I were twenty years younger, 
Mr. Crawley,** said Mr. Daly, covering 
. out the general titter by addressing its 
object, ^^ I should myself be tempted 
to go forth in this glorious cause. South 
America is the great stage upon which 
the worid's eye is noyr fixed." 

*^ A stage,** said Lord Rosbrin, shak ' 
ing his head, *^ where every man must 
play his part, and mine a sad one.** 

*^ See that now," said Mr. Crawley, 
^* and never heard tell of it before, only 
theYankey-doodlesand New-York, and 
the likes.^ 

** Man,** said Lord Adelm, starting 
up from a reverie, in which he had in- 
dulged while leaning over the back of 
Lady Georgina's chair, *^ man, in what- 
ever region he is found, may best be ty- 
pified by a squirrel in a Age." 

^^ A squirrel in a cage ! the Lord save 
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US T' exclauwed Mr. Crawley,, in asfc^ 
nishment. 

^^ His Ikde spbere is: m^ phumed/' 
continued. Lord Addm^ ^' it^, t^e om 
be nothing but what he is^ do^Ho^h?^ 
but whajt he does* He goes Found ^si^ 
orcle, and repeats his rotations, with no 
4i&rence in th^ perfbrHiaQce, but a Uttl0 
acceleration, or a little retardnaent. 
These South An^ericaps, therefore^ but 
repeat. an old story:; they are savage: 
and unprotected, they are conquered;— ^ 
they are slaves, and dc^raded^ they 
endure ;— they are pnessed to the quick, 
they turn and resist ;-^they struggle; 
and succeed, become great, ' prosper^ 
ous^ illumined; conquer and oppress 
in their turn, moulder away,, and l^ve 
to postetily the unJbeeded mo^al thalb 
m eve^ dim^ .^tate, , or beings man 
is neither to be. praised nor bjamed^ ^d-« 
mired nor abhorred* He is what he 
is; otherwise he cannot be; for^ after 
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wilf he is but an engine, a mere en- 
gine. 

^^ A steam-engine/* said old Crawley, 
shaking his head; and anxious to agree 
with Lord Fitzadelm^ of whom he stood 
im awe ; ^^ sorrow a thing else." 
- ^* Faith, pretty much,** said Lord 
Adelm, with a g^avity none preserved 
but himself, ^^exceptthat a steam-engine 
has this superiority over him, that it is 
ndther susceptible of caprice nor dis- 
traction. It turns also upon a beneficial 
principle, while the mainspring of the 
machinery of man inevitably turns on 
evil;* 

*^ Evil to him as evil thinks,** re- 
echoed old Crawley ; ^^ honey swa hey 
moily panse, as the French says.** 

'' That's not ill put, Mr. Crawlfey,^' 
said Mr. Daly, while every body else 
laughed ; *^ but, my dear Fit2adelm 
you, at least, admit the principle of 
good to exist conjointly with that of 
eviL You will not establish ^ doctrine 
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less cpA8(:?|ing thai^ ti^a^ 9^ Ifee jjsu^.dj^ 
moniac^ Indian mythology." 

. ^^ Ob> . I deny good ^ a prjjacjp^ al- 
together,** said J^d Addm : " gqod isr 
metely.MlfitiYe^ evil is positive; J^^lf. 
necessary to t)}9^ ^ t|ie,^ h^ br<eat^jl^ 
9fi i^hcren^t part oi his exist^^^^ de- 
priiTfi bjiip^ pf hispwjLciplg pf pvii^ ^^ 
he fc^me?. ^ veg^bk.'' . 

" A vegeta|>le.r repea)^ fiid^^piWrT, 
leyi^ * *' liBe^t^^.noiy^**. 

** Evil is. tt^e source, food^ mdj .itfrfi 
object of the passions ; ojy ft> give t^fipa^ 
their proper names, tk^ sppeiit^. , It 
is the grand agitator of life^ its foodand^ 
o<^upatiQn r without evil, ^P^. would 
beneithei; genius, .yirtiiLft^^ijor valour ;^ 
for what is yijrtue but,an,efl5>rt,^g^inst 
irice ? What ^nius ?— thcf nisijs ^o qv^* 
eoipe suffering. What valour?— the ^e*^ 
cessity of massacre and bloodshed.'* 

*^ Christ Mve us!" exclajufe^ i^. 
Crawley. ^ 

w Wh#it,is ambitioA ?-:thefelj|s|i wjsh , 
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df nilei What friendship ?^hdpiessne83. 
Whit Uve ?— a %Snt. ' Whence arise tho^ 
liberal j^rofeSsions but! from ' the innite 
tendency of man to' evil? Law, for iit-- 
stance,** continued: Lord Adelm,* ^liile- 
old Crawley drew back, ^^ frota the viW 
lany of the species. Physic frbtn Ite' in-' 
fimiities; the arts from vanity; the 
sciences from physibal pressure. 'The 
whole business of life, then, • is btit on^ 
sustained effort against evil:' and witHout 
evil, in a superemin^nt degree, ^ those^ 
talents and properties on which We niost 
pride ourselves,— r skill, wisdom,, virtue, 
jtnd courage, could not be developed, 
because they would not be called for* 
Taking then a just view of things, 
tiiere is little to move either our 
wrath or admiration. He who feelsr 
little and digests well ; he who has a. 
bad heart and a goad stomachy is^ 
after all^ the true sager and the happy 
mati.*'/ 
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. Here Lord Addm was mterrapted by 
a servant, who gave him a note. It filUd 
t^e room \^ith perfume, and covered 
Lord Adelip's face with blushes^ warm 
as the hues of the peeper he perused. 
Every one smiled as he hurried put of 
the room ; and though the established 
laws of bon-ton prevented the slightest 
notice being taken of this incident^ Mr. 
Daly could not help saying, with an 
arch smile— *^ So much for . the philo- 
sophy of indiference.** 

^* Philosophy !** repeated Lord Ros- 
brin^ laying down his play-book : 

< There never jet w&s found philosopb j 
Could bear the tooth.ach patienti/;" 

The quick eye of Lady Dunore had 
rested on the face, and observed the 
emotions of her son. Her feelings of 
maternity had been so little influenced 
by his return, that the first pleasure 
over^ which surprise always occasioned 
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in lier, she had not been induced to 
retire with him for a single half hour 
since his arrival^ but had been quite sa«< 
tisfied with the few words he had said 
to her iii the hall, stating the motive of 
-his journey to have been his wish to 
preside at hts own eleetion. Since tiien^ 
other obj(ects had arisen to ingrbss her 
tttention^ and obliterate the sensation 
hlb return had roused into transient 
existencer His sudden emotion and 
exit now siiased on her imagination,. 
She was- not yet exhausted by the 
events of the day; and after struggling 
for a momesit in contest with her own. 
feelings^ she arose and followed him. 

Hie servant who bad delivered the 
note met her m the halt; but to her 
inquiries whence it had come^ the 
answer was^ it had been left in die 
porter*s lodge, and had come from the 
p6st»house» > 

Meantime^ Mr. Daly had ori^ered 
B3 
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,the hx^ table; and ovhile/the fBXtf 

. $tood waiting for Lady JDunor^ to joip 

thenii Lprd JloB\>rin: i)ri?fiiQfiK^ reoitti^ 

^ Collin s Ode oi^ tbe^ F^ifin^,*" wiudi 

lyas by cpinmoti qonsent oT)e^-nil^ m 

^favour of his imitatiopsi ^f ^ &^oiir« 

ke actors of the day* Wi*b-Mi*f^Craw- 

W's scarf l^oiund rc^^^ail his bMd« « 

^cashmir of Lady Geo(rgi|isC« .iifioiiiid 

round .his body, a ra¥f .^ candkt 

^j^ac^d >t his f^t^ , imd ' the. CQinpan^ 

i^rekd r^^d ,hi|n^ bei^ti^a ;ifeiy doae 

ift^it^tioitpC.sQin^ q£ th^ best modem 

tr^diwis> i» Itfee iparts rf . Otibdlo^ 

.Ei<?hard IIIv Mjadb^tW mA. HamAA, 

.«LCC^sii^y. TWs imb:ati(m ;wiw, in- 

jieedi so fiujt^ful> thitit not .only kfen- 

df^od l0o|t: for look; and tohe for toi»^ 

J)Ut ^^ inflcjctidn, gesifcire^cahd gri* 

jnace, was. preserved precisely, the same 

as in the. wiginal he. copied^ ^It wafs 

curious, however, to observ;e, thAt the 

.t?jp9^esenti3iti<>n^ which in public had ex- 
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^ted admfration, in private elicited 
only ridicule : thit, Which on the stage 
was called jSwe acting , was in the draw- 
ing-room rank btrfjfoonery ; and tones, 
]^!^ing 4n the throat, as in a iiauldron, 
heaved from the lungs is from a se- 
J)itilchre, or ^fowled forth from Iii>s dis- 
tortingly eoAipi^sised^ with a chin ele- 
vated to tive tio^fey ah ejre sunk Under a 
projected brow, or' starting fit)m itl 
docket, and teeth groniid/till thtey are al- 
most brokferi, with starts; pauser^ groans, 
MHdcii, drtfg», drawls; and corifortions, 
So dfi^li termed ^*miHo naiurt;' and 
^'Srfginttl coweqt^ftww^" when viewed 
on a^ great iheatre^ ahd wiA ti mind 
ruled by fcohventional judgment, now, 
when exhibited in th^ midst 'of real 
life, appeared ludicrous, broad, and 
coarse, as scenfe-painting compared to 
the cabinet pictures of a master. 

The audience could, however, have 
^ bettei- spared k heXiet manr* for ff 
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the tragic throes of Lord Rosbrin did. 
not make them weep, it did better^ it 
.made them laugh* No delicate feeling 
on their part inhibited the indulgence 
of this enjoyment; and no sensibility 
of his own ridiculous, positicm on the 
part of Lord Rosbrin rendered him 
alive to the ridicule be excited. T9 
have pitied sudi folly^ Would have beea 
to have surpassed it. 

This exhibition, so well adapted to 
the idle and the gay, a& combining 
(what the great love) . amusement and 
lidicule^i bad so entirely occupied the 
minds of the aitdienee^ that nearly two 
hours bad been passed in recitations^ 
accompanied by bravoes. an4 encwes, 
(for the uoble Roscius was always en^ 
eorcd, in proportion as he was ludicrous) 
without Lady Dunore's protracted abr 
sence becoming a subject of notice to 
her pre-occupied guests. When at last 
she returned to the drawiDg-room;^ bev 
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countenance was disturbed; thcore wat 
a c\6nd oa her brow^ and hec cheek waa. 
stained with tears; 

The lights on the floor, bowe¥€Sr, tiie 
turban^ ' bead, and* draped figure of 
Lord Rosbrin> operated; a& talismans on 
her oppressed spirits; He was com* 
manded to go over the course agaki, md 
was againa rewarded wi^ vociferated 
bravoes< and hysterical huighs. Flans 
and schemes for building a new theaftm 
became an animating subject, ofidiscusi 
aion, whichi occupied^ the* general\at-^ 
tention, until Lady<jreorgina obscnred 
that both Lady Clanicare and. General 
Fitzwdter'haddiiEAppeared during tkm 
xepipesentatkm;. . 

^ Gone !; ^foid' together Tasked I^^ 
Dimore, starting up in emodoiu .^^ wheo^^ 
fidiere, how ?!* 

'^Together r fepeated-ik>fd" FVide^ , 
!ic)c. " On cried la scanddk/^ Lsdf 
Dunore repeated her questl^m^ but v^ 
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ene cmild ^ve taji answer. While 
Lord Rosbriii ha4 strdtted bii h6ui^ 
none had eyes or essrs but; foi* himi 
Hid .ikbe. . n^ndiibn^^; ia an agita* 
tion no 6ni» qeukllttndeiSstuid^ kft the 

• . . ^'Tbtre sh4 goes^ lilce b «ky:-rookct^T 
laid JUmL Frederick; ^^ I should Uke to 
kntmrher impulsioti^'* ... ; 

.: M*If hw .ladykhq^ .^mkii^ to watcH 
tfafe> ^JLtea3(M*diQ£n7 .disappraora^ oT 
Laidjr. Clidxcsire^^** siud.Miss Crawleyj^ 
^^^hfcwtll J^ave something to do^ Her 
itnlntg ) anray ukrith GeeHe^al Fit^swalter 
i9M9f^bk^Ofmr^jBi:sttohg nilea^re^ if Ihi^ 
wak dieir firitucq^i^tadceJ^* ...v 

" You dwi^t mean tint, toy xfear 
]^«is&' Eksiidey/! J0Qid Locd! JEkeiderick 
Vkh 'aidgnificant looki ? If tlna Htllfe 
shy thing has had an illusireJbiblesS% 

;:«.I aMk'i wirii «d ^y any thix^ ixgii^ 
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ribxks t^f the pseudo Lady Clancare,** 
sAid Miss* Crawley, '' but it will cer- 
tainly stirpr?se the people of canseqnenoe 
in this neighbourhood, when they heat 
of h^ being recieived at Bunoiti. Shte 
lias now just returned jTrom a iayste^ 
rious idisappearance of sotne tnonthi^** • 

" Oh ! you are raising her cent, per 
kxrit. lAy dear 'Miss - Crawley/ ex-' 
claimed L'6rd Frederick; ^^ if you prore 
this Iri^h Sappho* is a Sappho, head, 
heatrt, and all. You redeem her taaUll 
tetentsanft purposes*? ' 

Lady Dunore now l-e-itottredy Jbef 
6ouiitbnanee brightehing ibtcr smiles* 
^ It h Vfery eitracritftrmt^,^ she said; 
^ rtiW n6h^-of -you coidd tell ^id Lady 
CSsufcate wcttt *way tweiif^^ be* 

t6t^ Gehe^i!1Rt2vi^ahetv ^hidh ! find is 
thecase." ^ 

'''^Xreilfeyoti*Wd^^ 
liorf' iVeiierlclt '^ [''^ Bdt; ^atfehibnes^ 
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anxiety about these new godsends, who 
seem to have arrived here for thesol^ 
purpose of keeping up the ebb and flow 
of your soUcitude ? Yoiur secret^ ^4}^^ 
Pray * let me uot burst m ignonmce.** 

** Secret r said Lady Dunore,lau^if- 
mg: " why should you think I have 
anyT 

" Well then. Lady CIancare's.se<areta: 
for we know, as Rosbrin would sa]^ 
Qhly he is now tpo. tired. ta> ^j any 
things. you ^ €ould a tale unfold;* and 
Miss Crawley has just beien giving ua 
some hints of Paimable scelerattsse of 
your Irish peeress^ In short,^ it seems 
that th^ inhabitant of our gpod.eity of 
Dunore do not visit her*. It seems she 
|tas come no one knows, whence, goes^ 
no one knoi^s where,.and> jmnct tranchex^ 
le rmty is just a little equivocal^ « 

^^ ' And. dbes Missf Crawley pr^umfiyf 
siiid Lady Dunore,. turqiog ^^ uj|[^i% 
the stoiiiki^ Gn^vljiy,,{ti^e,9nly^ 
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one, save Lord Fcederick^ at that mo- 
ment not engaged ^t the card tabie^) 
*^ does Miss CtzYfley presume ta throfr 
.a breath of slander upon a friend of 
miijie^ to talk over in village covtmera^f 
*a person of Lady jClancare's rank and 
celebrity?^ 

^ /^ I assure yous ladyship^**^ said Miss 
Crawley^ pale with mortificaticnd sind 
fear, *^ I did not si^-^did not mean:. ." 
" No, no,'* said Lpkl Fred^ck, hatf 
amused with theconsteim^oii he cam^ 
ta relieve, ^^ th^ are rather tti^ sut* 
mises than Miss^ Cxtawlfsy's assertions^ 
who n^er^y hinted that ; . 

^ Ups Aou^k loTeT^ must itili be fid/ 

and ^t tf this: I^y weise nM fed by the 
gods Hath nectar and. ambroAia> her 
node of e^ost^dee ^w a my^teiy, if not 
ftmiracl^ unknoiiA tQ;an)r one.!* . > 
t',, *f Ye»,,'f* \said Lady JHtnore tn^. 
iH»pfafyA%» ^j 1k&^ if A mka^ and • 
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mj^txry in Laid jr Clancare^s retreat ffoad 
the wioildi bat its secfet is known to 
one person; <^d I ^ that person : for 
ibe rest yon ttitff trust me. I Wottid ndt 
present in nijr own eiccltisiye cij^cle on6 
who was not in all points cbrmhe U 
faut. One thing, however, \ niitst gc^ 
nerslly i(Aserye tip' ybti rfl; g^od j*ople, 
^Lailly Clancar^ mitet not be obtruded 
on : she redei^res rid visits • from 'either 
siBX; admib ' no- KtWngers ; ■ and I alone 
hiiVe' ^titikffi^' pe^mis^ori ^oecasionallj^ 
to joih hit iii-tidr ioHtode-"' Jtfeaiitime 
I stitnd ptedjged^ that no cbhsfraiAt shall 
be put upon h^r Wiovements. -Slie ii 
to h^ve free ingress and egress, dplaisiry 
at Dunore Castle, and is to creep in and 
cr^p <<klit Hcfe'^ fre\Mtc^y Wihe el^ 
pr4ss€i^ft/ ^mtHmt ht '^ mdlh^ation^ 

gina, as ih# (t^t< k^«»$d t^^e^ttH wkll 
iii^Tk}mg1lt^ at 

ldiM'^2^>1t4tttieiil>ll^e;' fiA^W ' iP» 
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yma kiiov fhb itm not the > least m ihk 
world entertaining to-night.** 
^ By the bj^y'^ ?Jaid Lfird Buetferick, 
'^ nowlthink tf k^ ihei^ai.irfarii^'her 
|M<€tty found eyw put^i^U^De- one t>f thi 
' little iiburds :H tmi^is xxf ihe Ahblh^&t* 
CBxAi tlokmg njiuttecabfe l&in^V hv^ 
ipaakingltiot w^w^idl I jdioiJ%hC ttDc 
female attdior ifieciet always, betlfe^d as 
it wrdte^ lor ^e imUsemont toftt^ 
piiblie, tod gotiij) things eiit and dry 
£E)rthe qociisira) (^aobidonSySedttibents^ 
impromptus d loUwy iiid tdl Amt;"* 

«^ Well r* said Lady Dunore, ^ dorft 
judge her hastily ; leave her to time and 
to me.**<-» She looked oracularly mysteri- 
ous as she spoke^ cut in as Mr. Heneage 
cutout; and having convinced the com« 
pany she had some profound secret 
in her keq>ing^ and won fifty pounds 
from old Crawley, she retired to bed 
at three in the morning, in great 
tlevatioi^ oS spirits^ repeating to Lady 
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GoMgina^ as they^ parted on tfi^ ocw* 
riiior,— 

^ W«H^ after allj gweetert, there is 
itothing like these wild, barbarous,, re^. 
beHions. coudbries, par emmplex mA 
gay as we are now, and amused as we 
are with all these judges .luid Padreen 
Qar^s boys^ ^nd Pevixvian chiels, ai^ 
thin^, tliereis no ^i^ng Init we may 
1^ all murdered before morning/' 

With this consolatory reiection, she 
kissed ti^ forehead of her de^y, snui^ 
hng iH^tid, smdretired^ ^ ^ 
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CHAPTER IV. 



.Fori wUt tell you now 



What never yet was beard in tale or song^ 
From old or nu>deni bard^ in hall or bower* 

MiLTOV. 



GESMMAvFnzwAUTEK had alone ol>- 
t^rved the retreat of Lady Clancare, 
AiBused a3 sti^. had appeared to be in 
commot^ witli the rest of the company^ 
l^y the bufibonety of the noble amateur^ 
the perpetual folly might at lei^h have 
wearied her; for she had taken the ad- 
vantage of an open door to escape, half 
an hour before the general had himself 
retired* There was something in the 
popolarity which she enjoyed under the 
rude title of the Bhan Tisrna^ sorne^ 



y Google 



l6t FLOR1LKCC MACARTHY. 

thing in her story, as the representative 
of an illustrious but ruined family^ 
something in her sudden and unex- 
pected appearance in the hall of Dus* 
nore, which, taken together, and con- 
trasted with her youtb, htr very femi- 
nine person, unprotected state, and ex- 
treme reserve, powerfully interested 
him. He had once or twice also, as he 
stood opposite toiler, met her eyes, and 
they were not eyes to be met with im- 
punity;' nor weffe their' gUnd^ fes? 
itnpressive, from being suddenly and 
bashftiHy withdfjilvn. Still he fw^ed 
that he cbttld trace sbmetiiihg sinister 
in her looks; and the isiingular m&bility 
and intelligence ' oF her peerfiar counte- 
nance (a countenance ivkofee -character 
was notunknown to him) were litrangely 
opposed to her timid and uribrdkfeh fe- 
citumity, leaving it doubtful which was 
her natural habit, the reierve of A reciii^e^ 
for the acuteness bf a prActisred ob^lsrven 
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That she had ^^ written hobhs,"* as 

Lady Georgiaa temiedtt^ was a proof she 

possessed either talents or pretensicm; 

yet there wa$ xtotim^ n^ hec address or 

maimi^rs .^at bespoke .tb^/oonsdous- 

ncss of the fbrifier>' dr/thejim^iortaiioe 

x)f^ektter* While/ thidrsfere; General 

iFitsvraitier |iprMied his inrajr akmg the 

strand^ he continUedrio puzzle himself 

in the^researdi after the came 4f her 

'iBttraction !(her atlaraiction for hiin at 

least, for after the first'surprise of hffi* 

afqfmirtoee» ishe Mekned to harve eicited 

little interest in others), he at last 

interned it all .iq> in her ^esv tie had 

iomewh^e piet sudi eyes bejfiirei; and 

which ever i^ay te now turhed hi^ 

oW'n, whether ^npon th^ -stars, which 

iieemed to 'stait'^froifn the heavens like 

wandering. £rc(Sy or dowhwaird upon 

their fairy reflection in the sniood) ebb 

tide^ ^1 tlve fa]l^>%rk,' atid fij^ eyes 

W^^Lady Oaiu^ate ^ere b«fi>re him* 
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He had not proceeded many pacet 
from the rampart wall of the castle 
when Lord Addm overtook him. 

*^ You are an hour before your i^ 
pointment/' said Fitrwalter, ^*for the 
casde dock now teUs eteven.'' 

^^Hbw ccmkl 3rou remain so long 
among those tiresome ptojdeB" returned 
Lord Adehn, petulandy» 

^^ I came away as soen as .decency 
would permit. I waited for the return of 
JLady Dunore."* 

^^ She had not then returned when 
you came away?** 

'' Not to the drawing-room; but I 
heard her voice in the gaU^ aft I 
passed through the halL** 

^^ You .can hare no idea how she bos 
crossed my way to-night,^' said Lord 
jAddm^ inatoneofvexatiob:^^you saw 
jne receive a note?" 

^^ Yes» mopt appropriate^. It pro* 
duc«d in your countenance a refutaticm 
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•f your dcK^inie ; and eloquently praved 
that mind is not whoHy dependant on a 
^6d ^temach and a had Mc^ for its 
hiqppiness/' •. 

^' Yes^ . I felt I was i^hewing isp most 
confoundedly* But the circulati&n is 
still stronger than that moral mover we 
call reason^ which^ after dl^ means no- 
ttttiig, b^t more or less of temperament. 
You guess who the note wa3 from/* 

^^ Certainly, ^>y its kue and odour. ^ 

"Well, she who has led me here, 
has followed me here, or rather has 
]»receded me." 

^^And where is she ?'* 

^* I^rhaps hedded in that rock, or 
perched oil the wing of the sea breeze ^ 
that whistles by us, for aught I know. 
Now imagine, if you can, a ccmtretems 
like this. The prettiest little French 
ballet, iiidosed in an envelope, which 
bore ^he post-mark of Dunore, sum- 
moned me to a rock under the castle 
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teiTftee, catlett the Hmg's Tooth. I was> 
to come alo|ie; not before imy su>r 
after eleven: tfu« was^the bnly-sttpula^ 
tion : I was to be astonished'-^^thia fqn 
the only promise. Thi rest waa sajp- 
pos^; but hope was not UH^. i feuod 
the i^t with some ^ffkmltjr. iUl wai 
solitary and silent; not even the rip- 
pling of the wave^ nor the sigh of die 
gale. I had been at my vpp^olbed^ 
post but a few minutes whim I per- 
ceived a female form^ gli^ii^ Ulte a sea 
nymph over the gKttering saiid^' li^it 
as air^ and rapid as light iThe liupe of 
my heart, or my hopes^ or wtiat yda 
will, I stood spell-bouiid. Had I be- 
held a vision descending from the 
clouds, it could not have hdd more m- 
fluence over my ima^nation. I had 
scarcely power to breath, to stretch' 
forth a hand, to clasp diat which, waa 
presented to me.~I did however 
dasp it.** 
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^^TJjwit was a/i)iQrtaI band^ true 
flesfe and Wdod, after all ?" interrppted 
thci general^ ei^eriy:, 
> ^^ It wa^*' said Lord Adelm, stamp* 
i»g;hii feety and grindlotg o^ hk words:) 
^ ib was. toy inol^erl& haiid**! . 

^^Then the |irami8ie;r.<^' astomskpimd: 
Iraa at least fuUiUed.'' 

^f Lady/Duoore^ iitseBma^ hadh^ntelf 
jT^ceiyed a Jiote/* oon^ipued If^rd Adeioi^f 
^' advisiiig iioi to ^teh my jteps thii 
cvneaing* I half ;8i]spect it was ^ some 
ttifik oftho^e delectat^ Crawfeysw^ She 
followed, me out : I was annoyed'^ bored 
b^ond all exjpnression^ and not ovei : 
guai^ed in concealing my feelings. A> 
acene^ often repeated, ensued between' 
' na. I eendemned and contemned her 
interference upon all occasions : she re« 
proached, retorted, and wept; then 
grew hysterical as usual ; and in this' 
way I conducted her haa^. Trembling 
with apprehension and solicitude, L- 



y Google 



l6S FLOREKCfe MACARTRT; ^ 

again, issued forth, when that petke evd^ 
poriey my mother's new Irish caprice, 
appeared in the portico^ getting inter her 
mule cart. I had now to make a te« 
cond retreat, and saw her take the 
strand road with suchfeelings of j^ence' 
and pleasure as you may suppose; at 
last, literally speaking, the coo^/ was^ 
clear, and I bent my stqis towards the 
rock of my disappomted hopes; for 
diere I found only this black handker- 
chief or scarf, a tolc^i of my iU luck^' 
and an indication, of course, that my - 
sylph had been true to her appoint* 
ment, and had kept it, yfhi\e I was con*^ 
ducting my mother home. Now what 
think you of all this ?'* ^ . 

" Think! why, that your sylph is 
some devoted woman; so ingenious, so^ 
zealous in her devotion, that did there 
exist for me such a beiug-^--'*' 

^^ I have examined the handkerchief,*' 
mterrupted Lord Adelm, " and I should 
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think there was ^ ms^c in the web of 
it ;' but that it bears a sign to conjure 
away all magic: a red cross is em- 
broidered on its centre ; it is too of 
Spanish manufacture^ of true Barcelona 
workmanship/' 

^^ 'Tis altogether most strange, most 
romantic, and most flattering,** returned 
the general, thoughtfully, as they pro- 
ceeded arm in arm, and in silence, each 
apparently wrapped in profound mus- 
ings, till they arrived beneath a sweep 
of irregular and massive cliffs, abovfe 
which, dark and indistinct, rose the ruins 
«id cemetery of Mokasteii-ny-Oriel. 
The pathway to ihe coast, cut cen- 
turies back by the monks, and the 
round topped perforated cross, which 
th^ had raised at its entrance, to the 
^our of St. Peter, the fisherman, and 
^ ft land-mai^k to distressed mariners^ 
8till remained. The friends ascended 
*his rude rocky avenue by a flight of 

VOL. III. I 
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steep unevenly hewn steps^ piled on 
either side with a stratum of human 
bones— a gloomy order of architecture 
not unusual in the ancient burying 
grounds of Ireland, and terminating in a 
circular and spacious mandrae (2). The 
night was still and dark; a few stars 
only glimmered in the clondy firmament 
The peculiar genius of Lord Adelm 
was well adapted to scenes and seasons 
characterized by images gloomy and 
fantastic as his own morbid fancy. He 
paused frequently in hi^ w;earisome as- 
cent, while his more active companion 
strodeon rapidly before him: and when 
he had reached the summit of the rocks 
which formed the site of the monastic 
ruins, he halted, and looked around him. 
The scene was y^ildy desolate^ and 
silent— rocks, ruins, remote mountains, 
bounding the land view; while, the 
steep Atlantic spread wide and dark^ 
and lost itself in the distant clouds. He 
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measured the tower, under which they 
now stood^ with his eye : a light was 
streaming from its loophole casement^ 
and it beetled over the clifF like some 
.lone watch-tower of the deep. 

" These are scenes/' said Lord Adelm, 
** that transport us beyond the present^ 
that bear us into regions of thought and 
feeling, beyond all mean ambition and 
human cares.** 

*VThey are the better adapted to 
prelude the tale I would unfold to you," 
said Fitzwalter, impressively. 

" This tower," continued Lord Adelm, 
*^ resembles the cell of the ^ Subtil 
jirchimago* of Spencer, whose scenes in 
the Fairy Queen are, indeed, all Irish.** 

^ Far from resort of people that did pass^ 
In travel to and fro* A little wyde 
There was an holy chapel edifyed, 
Wherein the hermit daily wont to say 
His holy things each morn and eTen.tid^. 

I 2 
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Be told of saints and 'popes, anderermore 
He strowed an Are-Mary after and before.*^ 

^* The tale to which you are about 
to listen^'' said the general, as he raised 
the latch of a low arched door^ ^^ is no- 
thing less than of saints and popes : 'tis 
•f men and sinners/' 

"Your story r said Lord Adelm, in a 
tone of recollection, for over the mirror 
of his imagination reflections passed ra- 
pidly ; and it was only now he recol- 
lected the purpose for which he accom* 
panied his new friend to the Friary of 
8t John's at an hour so unseasonable. 
Ohi aye, I had half forgotten your 
•toiy/' 

They now ascended the spiral stairs 
of the tower. O'Leaiy, from above, 
held forward a lamp, whose light pro* 
duced uncertain shadows upon the dark 
damp wall; but when he perceived by 
its flickering ray that his guest was ac- 
companied by Lord Adelm Fltzadelm^ 
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lie started back^ then came again for- 
ward^ and drew up against the doorcast 
to let them pass^ changing the lamp to 
his left hand^ that he might make the 
sign of the cross on his breast with his 
right, as a sort of exorcism of an event, 
which, to his confnsad and wandering 
mind^ appeared little less than mira- 
culous. He then followed them into 
tile room, where a fire had already been 
kindled in the open hearth ; the qan* 
dies, also, stood ready lighted; yet, 
under various pretences, he lingered in 
the apartment, occasionally coming for- 
ward with the snuffers, and snatching 
hasty and anxious looks at the two 
gentlemen, who were already seated at 
a little deal table, both leaning on their 
elbows, both earnestly conversing in 
iSpanish. O'Leary, as he gazed on 
them with an half-murmured exclama- 
tion, crossed himself devoutly, and madis 
new causes for delay ; till the. general^ 
I3 
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telling him that he had no further occap-' 
lion for his services that night, peremp- 
torily desired him to retire to rest : he 
then slowly retreated; and was twice 
called back to shut the door before he 
obeyed. 

- The morning after this midnight in- 
terview had taken place, O'Leary, at an- 
hour later than usual, entered the apart* 
ment of the general to attend at his 
toilette and breakfast. He found him^ 
however, asleep in Friar O'Suli Van's 
great chair, where he had left him seated 
the night before, and his bed had not 
been occupied. His repose was so pro- 
found, that O'Leary had rekindled his 
turf fire, and got ready his dressing 
things, without awakening him. But 
the heavy pacing about the room, and 
murmured ejaculations of the pedagogue, • 
-at last aroused him from his slumber, 
*^ I'm afeared I put the sleep astray 
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upon your honor/' said O'Leary, with 
an anxious look. 

*^ It is time, I beheve, to rise, 
Q'Leary, i^ it not?'* said the general, 
starting up, and shaking oflf his ^ oie- 
dieni slumbers ^^ as. one accustomed to 
snatch repose, when, where, and as he 
could, and to dismiss it at will. 

*^ To rise!'' said O'Leary, shaking his 
head, '^ and your honor not in bed, 
gineral, the whole live long night, 
Sirl" 

"-How do you know that, O'Leary?** 
'^ How do 1 know it ? Why, the day 
was breaking on th' Atlantic, plaze 
your honor, when I saw the young lord 
going down the rock there, and you look- 
ing-after him from the top of the friar's 
leap, as it is called ; and wonders but 
he'd be afeared to be wandering his lone 
that away in the country. It's little his 
father. Baron Gerald, would dare it, 
great a Calehalaro as he was; for he 
14 
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was a sould man^ Sir^ from the time he 
planned the ruination of young De 
Montenay ; and its only for him your 
honor would be alive and hearty this 
day: not all as one— that's his own ne- 
phew I mane ; and when I saw you 
both sated chedk by jowl last nighty and 
my Pacata Hibemia between yez^ it 
minded me the last time I seen the two 
brothers at Court Fitzadelm together : 
it was a little time after the Honorable 
Gerald had married the great English 
lady, th' ould marchioness that is now, 
and came over his lone to Ireland. 
They were seated together in th' oak 
parlour, that's the two Tiemas, with, 
a tankard of claret, and a bottle of 
brandy to qualify it, between them. I 
was only called in about a date, being 
then at the court, and comed to sfee the 
child ; for the rumour was, he was 
going to be carried to Dublin by his 
uncle, and his mother only buried the 
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week before : and the Tlema Dhu handed 
me a ^ss of wine, sayings pleasantly^ 
he believed Td rather the whiskey.^' 

^^ I'm afraid,"* said the generid srnil^ 
ing, and who was preparing for a sea 
bath befin-e he went to breakfast, '^Fm 
afraid, 0*Leary, that preference still 
elings to you ; and I was Borry when I 
locked in on you diis morning to find 
you sleqiing in your dotfaes, with a 
bottle of i^rits half <x>3)isumed by your 
^e. This is not liie way to reoover 
your health, and compose your mind, 
O'Leary.'* 

^^ And did your honor look in od 
me ?•* said OXeary, in a softened t<me; 
*^ And never felt * you, gineral, dear; 
for when I went to my truckle, I ifell 
asle^ Hke a rock. Sir. But as to the 
whiskey," Sir, yoat need not {esiT it, and 



* A common Irish idiom* 
I 5 
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only laves it by way of two-nailk-whcy 
at my bed-side ; for whiskey, plaze 
your honor, is so qualified in the mak^ 
ing, that it dryeth more, and inflameth 
less, than other hot confections. It 
sloweth age (saith the philosopher), 
and helpeth youth; it reviveth the 
heart, lighteneth the mind, quickenetb 
the spirits, keepeth the veins from 
crumpling, the bones from aching, and 
the marrow frt>m soaking. Musha ! its 
the elixir of life, and only for it, I*d be 
dead long ago. For when the world 
deserted me, that staid by me, and when 
I lost joy elsewhere, sure its therie I 
found it. Sir.** 

O'Leary had pronounced this eulo- 
gium on his favourite beverage, as he 
followed the general down the rocks to 
a little creek, or basin, which was 
always sufficiently full to afford a bath ; 
and then having lefl him his dressing 
gown, at his desire he went back to 
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prepare his coflfee. Whea the general 
returned, and had seated himself at the 
breakfast-table, with a book in -his hand, 
as he was wont, O'Leary, who attended 
him, took his place in a window-seat, 
at a respectful distance*. He drew forth 
an old tattered volume, which for a few 
minutes fixed his attention; but, ha- 
bitually wandering and unsettled, his 
rapid eyes glanced frequently from his 
studies to the general, who, like himself, 
seemed incapable of giving a continued 
attention to the book which he held 
open in his hand. O'Leaiy, perceiving 
' tha this guest had laid down the volume, 
and leaned thouglitfully on his elbow, 
closed also his own ; and advancing to 
pour out some coffee, observed— 

^^ I think, your honor, the Memoir I 
am perusing of the Fitzmaurices of Lix- 
now, a great branch of the Creraldines, 
and Lords of Muskerry, would plaze 
you intirely. Och! its a great legend ! 
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Its done into rhyme, Sir, Irish rhjnfne-, 
by a priest, 'who was confessor to the 
hmily. The argument runneth thus. 
The young Lord Thomas Fitzmaurice, 
of Lixnow, was in foreign parts fighting 
against the Pagans, when the Barony of 
Muskerry fell to him by right And 
it being reported that he was captured 
by the Turks, an usurper, a bastard of 
the family, did forthwith start up and 
seize his title and domains. And the 
Lord Thomas, when the wars were over, 
would have returned a b^^ar, but for 
his fiudifiil fosterer, one Joan Harman, 
Sir, an ould Irish servitor of the family^ 
married to an English bowman. She 
was aged and infirm; but when the 
rumour was spread of the devised usur- 
pation, she took ship at Dingle^ then a 
great port, and was landed in France, 
when the young lord was at court, as 
became his nobility, having changed 
the service of the Emperor of Austria 
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for that of the French king. And there 
Joan sought him out^ and made . him 
acquainted with the ill tidings, and 
brought him back without delay ; and 
saw him cross the threshold of his own 
castle^ and restored to bis iair posses<* 
sions. And one calendar month, from 
the date of her mission, as she foretold, 
she died, being the day of the yovng 
lord's investiture in his ancient rights. 
For I've heard tell the heart will break 
with joy as well as sorrow ; and shews 
the room to this hour where Joan Haiv 
man died. Och ! it would not grieve 
me a taste to be old Joan Harman this 
day, if it was the will of God ; for its 
remarkable, that affections of fosterage 
never weaken^ but 

^ Ner longas inyaluere moras.' 

And there was little use in making 
gossipping and fosterage treason, by the 
&mous statute of Kilkenny ; for they 
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both only just flourished the more, 
though the queen, that*s EHzabetha 
regina, sent' down the great Earl of 
Thomond, to aboHsh that same in his 
palatinate; and he entered recogni- 
zances, and bound himself to her ma- 
jesty in a thousand pounds, that he 
should not many, foster, iior gossip, 
contrary to the statute in that behalf 
provided, without the special license 
of the lord-deputy for the time being. 

Now gossippred, or confraternity, 
plaze your honor, was said to produce 
confederacies of actions in all things, 
whether lawful or unlawful ; but foster- 
age proved an iron link to bind the affec- 
tions for laudible purposes, not only of 
the fosterers and fostered, but of the 
friends and relations on each side ; and 
it bound the Irishry to the English by 
descent; as the O'Callighans to the 
Butlers formerly, and the O'Learys to 
the Fitzadelms to this blessed hour. 
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do you see, your honor ; for says ould 
Stanihurst, and your honot knows him 
well. Lib. p. 49, says he, you canned 
find one instance of perfidy, or deceit, 
or treachery, among them. Nay, they 
are ready to expose themselves to all 
manner of dangers, for the safety of 
those who sucked their wives^ or mo- 
- thers' milk. You may beat them to a 
mummy, you may put them upon the 
rack, you may bum them on a grid- 
iron, you may expose them to the 
most exquisite tortures, that the crudiest 
tyrants could invent, yet you will never 
remove them from that innate fidelity' 
which is lifted in them; you wil) 
never induce them to betray their duty. 
And Cambrensis addeth (who was 
l<^th to a£R)rd a good word for the 
poor Irishry), ^ if any love or feith be 
found among the Irish, you must look 
for it among the fosterers and the fos-^ 
ter childre.*' 
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** But," said the general^ throwing 
down his book^ which he had for a 
moment resumed, rising in agitation^ and 
placing himself c^posite to O'Learjr, 
who had resumed his seat, but who 
tiow rose also--** but, 0*Leary, lov« and 
faith are not alone sufficient, where 
Acre is a perilous confidence to j^ce, 
where the point aj: issue may be pro* 
perty, freedom, life itself; there mxat 
also be discretion, prudence, fimmess, 
vigilance, command of thoughts^ of 
looks, of feelings, and of language/* 
As bespoke, 0*Leary advanced step 
by step, but trembling, and gradually 
folding and compressing his hands, his 
mouth half open, his colour livid, as 
if he expected something he almost 
feared to learn. "OXeary,** conti- 
nued the general in a calmer voice, 
and throwing himself back in his chair, 
'^ O'Leary, sit down, compose yourself 
and hear me/' 
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O'Leary in psat obeyed. He sat 
^bwn^but his composure was irrecover- 
able. He remained for a few minutes 
silent Suspense, hope, fear, almost to 
agony, were pictured in his counte* 
nance ; while with a mechanical motion^ 
be stooped to pick up a black silk hand- 
kerchief which had fallen from hfe 
breast, to wipe the cold drops that now 
bedewed his frtrrowed forehead, and 
rolled down his colourless cheek, when 
a crimson cross worked in its centre 
caught General Fitawalter's eye. He 
started up, and sn^ched the handker^ 
chief from 0'Leary*s hand. 

^^ How came you by this handker-* 
chief?-* he asked eagerly. 

O'Leary, with a wild and wandering 
look, his mind bent upon other objects, 
made an effort at recollection, then re- 
plied, 

" The kerchirf. Sir ? is it the kerchief 
with the cross on it? Oh ! plaze your 
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^onor^ I did not mane to purloin it, 
only return it. Sir, to the right owner, 
plaze God. 

*^ And who is that?" demanded the 
general with impatience. 

" Is it who owns it, ginerat ?** replied 
O'Leary, endeavouring to recover him- 
self. " If it is not the Spanish American 
nun, Sir, owns it, one Madam Florence 
Macarthy, I don t giiess who can own 
it, that's in respect of the blessed and 
holy crucifia:/* 

" Did you say Florence Macarthy ?* 
asked the general with great emotiooi, 
and in a voice scarcely articulate, — *' a 
nun yrow Spanish America P" 

" I did, your honor,** replied 0*Leary 
in a low voice, as he contemplated with 
apprehension the change which had 
c taken place in the general's counte- 
nance, — " Florence Macarthy, Sir. Did 
you know her, gineral, in foreign parts? 
Her father was son to the ould Eari 
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of Claiicare*s brothet. He went to be 
tnad^ a merchant of in some of the 
West India islands^ and was the first 
of the fajnily that turned his hands ta 
business, which made a great bruite in 
the country ; and then he went into 
^uth America, and joined the wars 
there when they first broke out, as 
I heard tell, and was killed or died 
there I disretnember me which. And 
his daughter, Florence Macarthy, his 
only child, went into a convent, her 
aunt being an abbess somewhere in 
Spain, so Father O'Sulivan tould me; 
and when it was broke up by the French 
army, who let loose the craturs, she 
fl^ back to Ireland, to her people in 
her own barony, which she had quit ^ 
when a child ; and none was in it left, 
only the BhanyTiema, and 6ne Mrs, 
Honor Macarthy, called Honor m 
Sancta, or Holy Honor, who is the 
superior of ^ our Lady of the annun- 
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ciation/ near the Abb^ of the Holy* 
cross: and when there was a place 
Taquent in the conv^it, whidi was 
•o(»i. Madam Florence Macarthy went 
to the convent^ and was brought there 
by the countess, who has no vocation 
diat way, the little sowl^ with her caen- 
cothctr^ as her ould grandadda used to 
call her curley black head; and the 
mouth and teeth of her, just like a 
young hound^s, in re^u^ of her red 
gums, gineral/^ 

A »l^ice of mai^ minutes^Kicceeded 
to this infc»inati(H), and accompanying 
digression of O'Leary's, who usually 
*^ drew the thread of his verbosity Jiner 
than his argument J"^ 

At last the general, who was walking 
iq> and down the apartment in great a^ 
tation, stopped opposite to O'Leary, and 
asked, " Where did you find that hand- 
kca-chief ? How came you by it ?** 

" How came I by it. Sir, is it ? I 
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oame by it, Sir^ when I was just creep- 
ing out for a mouthful of fresh air, be- 
fore dawn, this moMiing^ and was look- 
ing up at the light in your casement 
gineral^ and thinking there must be great 
shanaos * between you and the young 
lord, would keep you up talking all 
night, and my foot caught in this ker- 
chief^ Sir, and I thought it was my 
own ; only when day-light came I saw 
it was not, for by the cross marked on it 
in the centre I thought it must b« 
Madam Florence Macarthy's, in regard 
of the qrpher done in donny red letters, 
Sir." 0*Leary pointed to the small 
V. M. in the comer as he spoke. ^^ But 
the wonder of the world,** he added> 
** is, what woiild be bringing h^ hem 
among the rocks^ Imd she settled down, 
in her own convent, inTipperary county^ 
Sir,.and is to takethe vow in the begins 

* Family tradition^ genealogical detaili. 
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ning of the montAi^ and a great sight it 
will be." 

^^ Did you ever sec this Floraicc 
Macarthy?'* asked the general after a 
pause, and^standing opposite toOXeaiy, 
with his eyes fixed on him. 

^ I did, gineral, often, when she was 
for a month at Castle Macarthy, and 
afore she went into her convent, and 
used to come down here to the great 
Macarthy-More*s tomb^ in the monas- 
tery, and remained half the length of 
the day on her knees before it. OchI 
Sir, thaf s the voteen *, and the saint, 
if there's one upon earth : and it's ex- 
traordinary, but her cousin oncet re- 
moved. Lady Clancare would be^ taking 
a turn that way too,— and she brought 
up in. a convent too, and never had a 
calling, only laughing, and shewing 
them white teeth of her s, and circum- 

♦ Defotee. 
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venting the Crawleys, and has great 
learning and fine Irish for all that^ to 
say nothing of her being mighty co* 
mical/' 

^^ Does Miss Maearthy resemble her 
cousin. Lady Clancare?" 

" Why then, gineral, I could not - 
well tell you that, in regard of never 
seeing her facej^ only with a thick Uack 
veil over it, and never shewed it to, i^n 
or moon, they say, barring Fra O'Suli- 
van, who confesses both ladies?" 

The general now resumed his seat 
stfid book, requesting O^Leary to return 
to his school. 

^* You may lay out my writing desk, 
O^Leaiy," he added, ^^and no^ 

don't take away that handkerchief; 
and pray shut the door after you: I 
wish .to be left alone.^ 

OXeary sighed deeply, and laid 
down one writing article after another ; 
at Isist, taking up a pen to mend it, he 
observed:— 
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*^ I thought^ gineral^ when I wa* 
brushing your coat yesterday, l^r^ «nd 
you dressing for the castle dinner, 
that I heard you mmtion a word of 
going away in a day or two, if the 
wind was fair. Sir ; and a bit of a 
ship coming iiito port at Cork; and 
that— and then^ — and I thought your 
honor said something. Sir, ^hout the say 
sickness being good for my complsdnt; 
and that you was going t o ■ and the 
kerchief then came in the way ; that* 
this morning, ginend, a bit Bgo.*^ 

^ And would you, OXeary,** said the 
general, in a voice of great kindness, 
^^ would you leave your home, your 
country, to follow me, uncertain ^as y^u 
must be whom- » * * 

'' Would !?•• mterrupted (yLeary, 
with a burst of emotion, in which con- 
sciousness and insanity seemed to strug- 
gle for supremacy— ^^ would I}** and 
he fell at Vke gentrad's feet, and seized 
his hands, while his tears fell fest 
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<^ Would I follow yc«,. k it? Did not I 
lose my senses for you ?; JPid not J 
leave home> apd kin^ an4 friends^ to 
wander the world over for you^.ivhen 
yojti werent in it? And now^t^hat you 
• are ibefore me with your inother s smiley 
see here^ gineral/' and he attempted u 
tone of firm compose; ^' if you are'nt 
yourself^ and wpuld tell me that at oncc^ 
there w^idd be an end of all ; and { 
would be what I was before I met you 
in the mountains^ and still would go <m 
iqui^ly^ apd wouUl j^st^ some . fine 
morning, lie down in the sun, like old 
jCwmhal, and die." . 

The general, in irr^ressible emotion^ 
with difiiculty released his hand from 
the maniac grasp of O'Leary: then 
drawing from his breast an ancient misr 
sal, he opened its clasps, and shewed^ 
opposite to one of its illuminated pages^ 
two certificates of a. marriage and a 
birth. O'Leary seized the sacred vo^ 

VOL. III. K 
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VBOi a took of ^afiak!io«i^ itcig&ilidiir. 
^e ^erA ^laMbd It iHidc t6 ttk 
tireslst* 

^ You 8t^ jp)edg^ %bXSda fihatf) 
me, O'Leary/ ^kid ibe "g^nSii^t, te It 
€efep and affeirtb% voice. 

O^aryTemained silen^ birt his Jip6 
tnov^ Rapidly; fes eyes wandit^ 
Vitdly over tfle 9kce fhlit fksckiit^ his 
^e, till at Ikst Hs clasp rehkiid !ts 
%^ne^$,liis eyes t^sed, and he ^oM 
tiaf^e %Ueh to the t^fth, if the gtkii^a 
Mdnot received Mm in his aEniil^. 

*^0'Leary, my old boy T he tn^d, 
bearing him to the frcfsh air admitted 
lit the open window ; and *t this weli 
Remembered qpithet, 0*Leary, ^feking 
off his faintness, cried. With a burst of 
hysteric hiughter— 

^^ That's it ! that's the vbice I haVt 
heard in the lohefaotrtiteins by ds^ tod 
by night. Tb^y tduKl me it was my 
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fitxdi. My .fitch;! 6h^ Jdsiisrand he 
weptBwiy. Then suddetdydiying: his 
ey^es^ and Ihromh^ thcdr; rapid ^litncet 
aver the &ce of Fite^idter, whose htmd 
he still heid^ new liiKeadients leaned to 
atart fbrth to his keooUection^ and he 
e<»ittnued to repeat ; — ^^ And there waa 
a mole imder the curis of the l^ft tendir 
pie ; and axes yisur honor's pard<Mi«-<- 
yw, there it is; and the curls too, only 
&r blacker. iShobshcen u^ed to ^31 
it the fairy^s look, because the world 
■would not take tbfe^curl ^t of it: and 
"weren't drownded after all ; sure I saad 
so. And them transport ^hips off the 
coast, from Cotk^ And how wisis i<^ 
^neral, dear? And the boat there, 
turned upside dowi^ when we went out 
to look for you; and yi^ur foster- 
mothdr had sat up all night, and hid ^ 
-warning. And not many nights sh^ sat 
up after— barring at her own wakq, 
God help' her: a»djthat w^ too n^uch 
for any man; aiid twenty-tvjro, years 
K 2 
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ftgo! andyi that 'tinie' never to c&hn 
ytikxt own, nor! just write, dnt'i -own 
foster-i^ith^r ^ a line from foreign parts; 
tmd'^o ready at Unepen formerly^ in re* 
tpect of thdm themes and exercises 1^ • 
' -^i^ O'Leary/* said the ^neral, in a 
firm and imposing^ voice, " let it suffice 
that I live, and am here ; that I have 
returned to my native country with a 
name as distinguished, through my own 
etKcrticms^ as that which I received from 
my forefeth«s ; a name too not as- 
sumed, but inherited : for, after tJie an- 
cient manner of my family, I have but 
given the Norman prefix to my lather's 
baptismal appellation/' ' 

0*Learystarted, ^^Fitzwalter! Walter, 
the Blaek Baron, and never thought of 
that, Odil IVe a poor head now, and 
a beating in it that w^ups the Ufe out 
of me by times,*— To be sure, Walter 
*de Montenay Fitzwalter; the ouW 
Geraldine fashion evermore/* 

^V For the rest, O'Leary, secrecy the 
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most profouijd of ttiy present existence 
in this neighbotirhbod.is necessary. It 
IS for the interest of .many that I shoiiF 
never re-appear. My presence here, i, 
even suspected, might endanger my Kfe 
6r hberty : besidfes, I wish to avoid all 
publteify— to compromise rkther than 
contend, and to save the h&ttour of my 
family, by touching Hghtly on the crimes 
of one of its members ; or, if possible, 
by burying them in eternal oblivion. ' * 

'' That's the Honofabte Gerald/' in- 
terrupted OXeary, ^^ the Marquis, and 
Lord AdeliiiV father.'* 

*^ It mitters not vrhom, CfLeaty;'* 
said the general eagerly j ^^[ and now 
leave me for the present; resume your, 
ordinary' habits ; be secret-^e cfrcum- 
spect— my life is in your hands; but 
hold yourself in readiness to depart at 
a mementos warning. Had it not been 
fora circumstance that ha» become ac' 
cidentally known to methis*monung> I 
K 3 
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should have left this country to-njght;, 
and even as it is perhaps.** 

. ^^ To^ni^t 1" repeated 0*Leaiy, who 
had moved a few paces^^ but who still 
loitered at the door. 

^^ To-night. Imust firsts however^ see 
the Countess of Clancare; tmd I think 
I will try my fintime at her door in an 
hour hence.** 

'' You will> Sirr said aLeary, in 
astonishment. ^^ Seethait-^and id amitys 
plaze y<mr honjcw J** 

'^ Certainly not in enmify^^ resumed 
the general^ smiling. ^' Blit you seem 
surprised by my wtention, Q I^ary.*^ 

*^ No, plase y<fw lc«d— , your hen 
vnom^ I mane; not a taste ; fi>r v^t 
'twas jnst the dame anno 132ll, when 
the £|NGUSH BY BLbop leagued with 
die Irish mebb in die common cai^e> 
that^s ould Irdand, Sir; and enemies 
hefofie, becaanye &st friends siihence> 
as J^ffhramk agaknt Mcnasses, andMe* 
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united against the tribe of Judah^ .tlwA*** 
the Crawleya, SK ttie lafli4ps»^sV- 
and will ts^tep„ flow^ wd qri^ j^opr fy^ 
new charg«Jr from Q^\, Sft, tg^ life 
brought from thftPu^QE^An^A^ a«^ \^i> 
put on my ^lindi^y app^r^U a^d^fflwiRt^- 
the littfe Keaciy a^stuww?, and r^^ 
idfter your honor ip the opacity of aa 
eeury^ as isr^ghtaad fittings tiU yoiVfj^ 
J^Msd-T, till you haya abettert-rr— ^ni- 
wilj[ j^t induct T^^gueRourk^^ mybiead 
Horner^ into the c^Iioe; ol my <Jpadr; 
jutor and assistant in the aeoiioaryi 
th^t is^ ginerali he*U> tadb^ the eksaefti 
whik Fll attind your honor," ^ 

*^ No, O'Leaiy/^ said the genered^ 
shaking hia head, ^^ that will ne^^ee 
do. You mijist return tp your Jeam9<t 
runagate, of wkon I found you aa 
justly proud when I arrived here : ancf;^ 
if you do i\ot wish me. ta rcqpent qf the. 
confidence I have placed in you^> yoii 
K 4 
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will in no respect change your wonted 
habits." 

^^ Then Vl\ engage I won% Sir ; ,re- 
plied (VLeaiy, emphatically^ '^ ai«l 
never will call you my lord, till the 
day of judgment ; that is, till all's 
proved; and your lordship, the great 
Marquis of Dunore (whidi you are at 
this blessed moment), taking possession 
of your castle : for fortune, tliough she 
be pourtrayed to stand upon a rolling 
stone, as being flighty by nature, yet 
for the most part she helpeth such as 
be of courageous mind, and vaHant 
stomach. — Did not Thomjnris the Scy- 
thian queen, and collateral ancestor of 
the Macarthies, by her great spirit^ 
with a few hundred followers, bate 
C3rrus intirely, with many thousands ? 
and did not , but I will not bother 
your lordship with needless tediousnes3> 
only just will defy the world, from this 
day put, to prove that I care a testoim 
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for yoiz ; ^ahd tbonkght^ Sir^' that I'd ride 
the asturiones after . you^ to shew you 
the way^ Sir, to Castle Macartl^v".- \ 

^^ I should, for , many reasons, ^ pr&r 
f«' going alone," said the general 

" Och! very 'well, ginmil: swe I 
have no eontp^ over, you now, Sir^ 
why would I, only in respect offinding 
out the Bhan-Tiema, who does not>eajfe 
to be in the way of the quality; forfeby 
being always in the fields, or. on l^r own 
mountains, iram sun^-rise ] to sim-iset^ 
jtist like a little grasshopper, the sowl I 
chirping and hopping, and living oh 
dews and air, as one would say; that's 
as Anacreon says. Sir :— and r^nembers 
your construing that saune into mighty 
pretty Latin; and you only twelve yeairi 
old and three months/' 

^< You may ord^ my horse mim hour 
hence,," said the general. > , 

O'Leary now drew tow^dsthe dooi^ 
throwing backiOne eager> aittiousj, and 
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afiecticmate Joal^f which the gmenX 
KtHrned with m eiqpveMtire amU^. 
O'Leaiy csiaed his ^66 in thtnl^vgiviiigi 
murmwed «n iriah pray^r^ dsdiod the 
gathering team from his eyes^ a«d 
erosaing hit hands behinid hita^ retired 
nMtteFmg to hima^ aa he slowly ife* 
soeaukd tibe at^cp siiaira^ ^^AndCttmhal 
tile cntoxr, not ahva toaee tiiis day 1'^ 

An hour ha^ acaiicely eliqpaed' tidlien 
O'Leary^ mouniedon the fine Hone hik 
Had alhided to, appeared .nnder: thtf 
Window of the^eneral^i! apaitmeoLt. 114 
had thrown off hiapadagogue Qfiaii^c^ 
waa habited in his gala dxeas'ofnumjr 
<^08^Sj, h»A pot on a i\ew wig and iiai;i 
tyw ^hwhi iMMiniaiiy ^oae, «nd> ecshu^ 
bited. «i xxrii^ienanee'&r indeed £mo 
placid, but ironi whidfi ereFy.tfeai6e;>bf 
TmxAetf and aoHdtinb was hahlsbed. 
The flutter of jnew*bom, cme^^pected 
bftppinedsatttt^diatinguished his manner. 
ti#had giv«n his4x)yg<4n holidays ttod 
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W%& iiM^pftbl^ q{ &ut^ bia attentktn to 
hu 4^1y habits ; but tbtere wm an air 
of contentment about him which in-» 
dicated an ^miimt rf^volution in feelings 
and ideas. Hn ^hprt caught and ex* 
^fsm^^s of ]i^ii^dn«ss to tl^e animal on 
which h9 was momited^ drew O^m^ 
l^t^ walt^ to tbens^indow ; and he ^tood[ 
for a moment conteiB^atingtl\is warm* 
hearted^ zealous^ and devote beings 
with an emptiim of pride and bene- 
volence^ as one^ who true to human 
sympathy, beholds ^ith teiumph the 
happinf^s he hi^ cre$U;ed. 

la a few minutes he was. mounted on 

kis steed; and O'l^eary continued to 

walk beside him, with bne hand behind 

Jus back, and the other leaning on the 

horse's flank* 

ff 111 just step oin a taste with youir 
honor,^ he observed, to excuse his in^^ 
tnision, Kto shew the goodroad^ Sir, 
and open: Ijhe little gates, ai^ remove 
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the brambles that st^ up the gape ii*' 
the iz^arings betwixt the pratie groimds^ 
of the Dunare tenants,'^ • 

To this the general made no objec-* 
tion; andO'Jiieary contiituedy 

^^ And so, yoti are going, gifteral^ 
jewel, to .'make your courtesies^ and to 
pay y oiir obey saiice to the Coutitess > of 
Ckncare, i^ch io^fcesitfaefHair'^ words 
CJomeltrue, 9nitoil605»*' 

^ What friqr,^ aiwi what ^ iword»> 
OXeaiy**? ^ ^ ^ .: " -u - 

^^Ochi 4m holy than' ybiur honor,*"^ 
fiaid O'Leaty, loHrering < his voice, and 
raisdng hit bead towwds the gesieraFs 
ear^ ' ^^ who ivas supeHdr of the. orde£ 
here, in the time loathe first Ijord JDu- 
nore^ who goft ihe\ castle after the ^Man> 
carthies, and who chased ai^y the 
brotiberhood. He left a oirse on Du- 
nore castle, which, remains unredeemed 
to this day. His prophecy, which is in 
Irish, may be thus construed : \ 
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Slacfurtlij Mote 8b»H har^ his w(^^: 

WbeDi |ifter(battle8,Io8^.;iQd^,wony 

The Norman shall croas the th^hold floor. 

To woe the heir of Macarthy Morej 

When th6 dexter hand from the clouds shall b^nd,' 

And' the moosef deier* to its' home shall wend; ' 

Whep he shall return V who was dead abdgoae, 

Macarthy JJ^OTQshaJi hare his own— ) . . 

Such are the wo^ds of Friar Con/' 

^^ Thei prediction erf your friar, 
O'Leary," said the general, smiling, 
^^like most prophecies, is. sufficiently 
vague and indefinite. It, may mean 
anything or nothing.*' 

^^ Anything or hothihgT' returned 
O^Leaiy^ quickly. ^^ Does battles lost 
and won mane "nothing? And the re-* 
frate of Masha-ha^glass, and the Foray 
6f Dooghna-go-hoone, betweeri * the" 
FHzadelms and the Macarthie^, about 
a ptey of cattle^ Viid diverd othfer cbiii-^ 

[' i '/^ -' .-. r .::•:.■':/., ' y, 

' •The dfizterarm, th6 brest'of the RtzadielMff: 
-»4iie moostde^/thAt^flhJeMiMMrtlUes*'^ ' '^ 
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bats, as will be seen in my Qenealo^cal 
History, written in the PhcEnician 
vulgd vocata Irish; do they mane no- 
thing ? And does the Norman crossing 
the ibreshoid floor^ to tMo the hek' of 
Maoarth/Morey mBnenot\nng, gina-al? 
and your honor^* (here he lowwed his 
voice to a whisper), *^ and your honor 
going to mak^ yQ)ir obei^inc^ tp the 
Bhm Tierm of the world? ^d does 

^^ 7%e dexter hand from the cloud shall bendj 
And the moose deer to its home shall wemly** 

mane nothing? when the dexter hand^s 
the device 9f the Fitypdelms; ^pd i» 
gpjng, in lowly mp^ to t^der its^elf to 
the Mac8^rthy*s hjeiir: and the ipoose 
depr, t^e cresj: of tbe M^w^rthiei?, w^i(^ 
mras found c^t bgajijtifiilly ip 9t^ 

and set up over the portal^ by ]L#ady 

wand«rifl^ ijcfr faeiaeif^ the caniml tbe 
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widewfirid pver? .And Uien^^r-^" he 
added^ in emotion^ ^^for him mho shall 
retumy being . ..% . J* 

*^ Yes, y««," i&terru]^;ed Fitew^Jtpr> 
*f ih^it is plain: but it is by no m^iia 
so certain, hearse a Ncxrman stranger 
vjiits the heiress, or t^^resentatlve of 
thct Maf^rthy family, that h^ is H^wao 
ker« An4 if tb& r^it^u^ti^i c£ tbd 
greatness and property of tl^e Maci^ 
tbiea rests npen that pait of y/3Hir J^riar*a 
prc^ihecy, I'm. afrai4> O'Leary, iibd 
whole faUs to the ground/' . 

^^ If she ehpbsea it^^lBZt your hi»ior, 
she'H make yeu woo lier, ani) win bar 
tdo,'^ said O'Leary, with an air of oaya^ 
terioiis xlpggedaeBf .^ 

^^tid«edr ;: 

. ^^'pieth! oad deed, &r. l finre slid 

njjim die w^4 4n*ii^V> ^ ^ * "^^ ^^"^ 
gceaAy quelled die C^rawl^ isinoe ajhe 
eamo iitto it*>MAnd ia lilce beir^ ^^^ an* 
eestoi*, «h« famed lUto piCaeartby^ <h« 
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first Countess of Clancare^ biiiy dnld 
to the great Florence ; «he, who rescued 
the title from Daniel tlie base^born^ and 
bestowed it upon her own husband 
(the queen consulting thereunto). Sir 
Donach Macarthy Reagh of Carberry; 
and like her the Bhan Tierna is sharp 
witted, a great lover of learning, IcapaK 
Ma of any study, and has, at this 
present speaking, my Irish and Latm 
dktionary^ which she walked dowb 
herself to borrow, the very evi^tui^ of 
the day your honor set off to Cwk; 
which was the day. Sir, she -arrived 
from England, where si^ had been so- 
journing,, to the intire loss of the couqi-- 
try ; and the Crawleya waxing^ cockish 
the moment her back was' tUmed; and 
bringvm^ hom^ this pieioe of antiqfuity ; 
and ihiaks it tviUplme ybUy O'Lecury^ 
says she, here it is, plkzi ydur, honor.** 
He pulled froih his breast a tattered 
Yolume, addingi -'It b. entitted 'Tim 
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Loadles* thymes, Sir, ' nipping hjf 
name div^s honorable and tuorshipfnl' 
of the realm, and certain officers of the 
deputy* s haUSeholdy for grieving fhe 
tahdrnthimpositions^hearing date Jan. ' 
28/AnnoDom. 1576/ Making, with 
the deputy's answer, and a speech of 
ohie James Stanihurst, an Esquire of 
worship. Warder off Dublin, but eight 
sheets closely indited-^ which, with 
your lave, gineral, I'll peruse aloud to 
beguile the Way, which is bare and 
bleak/' 

^^ I would rather you would explain 
to me, O'Leary," said the general^ 
alighting, and throwing the bridle of tlie 
horse over his arm, ^^ why, talking as 
you did, so much and so frequently of 
the ancient state and fortunes of this 
Macarthy family; you should have siid 
nothing of their pi^esent existence ; oP 
this Lady Clancare,-for instance, whom 
you merely mentioned as an ancient 
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lady^ absent from the country^ and 
whom I naturally supposed to be the 
widow of the late earl.^ 

^^ And isn't she an ancient countess^, 
though a young faimale^ your honor? 
Auno^ 1(65 ; estates regrant^ by letters 
patent, to bold them of the crown after 
the English feshipn ; and sat in pftrlian 
ment afore 1 5^4 : and ^s for i^t ^osh§r^ 
if^g"^ abput her with ^ straqger ifk the 
mountains (no stranger to the heart if 
strange to the eye), would you ax one 
of the Pobble O^Leary's to betny thdir 
Tanista, their Bhan Tiema? ' and her 
last words, laving the country in Owny, 
the Rabragh*s ould chay, being-—" 

*' Owny, the Rabriigh T rq>et^ted the 
^general, wit^ a little start. 

^ Yes^ my lord. Sir, I mane ; Uie 
last w^rds laving the country, and the 
^rst when she came back was, not to 

■ ■ ■ I ■ I ■ I I.I ■ ■ , - . I , I , , 

^ CoBberiiigi liter^ly, goss&ppliig. 
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fee taking h^r over with strangers ; nor^t 
*bove all, with ai^r of the Fitzadelms, 
M^^Q were fs^cted over every day them 
two years : and when I toul4 her that 
I wa3 sure J ha|i the Lord Adelfla 
houselkd m^ler my rpof, kjid des^ribecj 
your hpnof to her ver^atitn ^ l^erntim, 
sifte swore me over again that I wo^^^ 
not sell hfflr to yei?/* 

*^ S^ her ! but what was her object 
in this concealment ?'' 

^^ Pride, Sir ; what else would it be. 
The pride of the Macarthies, Sir, the 
proudest race in Chris^ndom, dead or 
alive, this day : aod didnN: choose, the 
aowl, to be overshadowed by them Dii- 
m»res and their greatness, in her poor 
ould castle, (3) wkhoj*t her tiernaf w 
dans, her bon^gh, sorohen, euddy> 
8hragh,o^mart; withoijrti h« warder> W 
constable, or gallawglasses, or calivers^ 
or hand wei^ns; but only just UUc 
Macshane, the cow-boy, and l^bhy, her 
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little bit of a handmaid, with only thirty 
pounds per annum, chief-rents of great 
estates on the Kerry side of Clotnotty- 
joy, that are iHrorth thousandis to thw 
bwners; and that's all coming to her 
now, who by right is king of the Cori- 
anddi ; and all that's left of her barony^ 
town-lands, plough<.lands^ castle, and 
manor, with all royalties, mifnes^ quar* 
ries> suit and service, knight*s fees, 
wardships and marriages^ escheats, 
waifs, strays, goods proclaimed, persons 
of bondmen, estovers, villains and their 
followers, fairs, markets, tolls, and all 
franchises and privileges whatsoever, 
with a court, baron at Ballydab for the 
Cork estates, and another at Clancare 
for Kerry; to say nothing of chief- 
tainries all through the province, sowled 
scrubal by scrubal to such laud pirates 
as the Crawleys; and broke some of. 
their sword-blade company bargains 
since she came home. Now to se<e her 
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;rip3(l^ h^r o\tn cattle, and goii>g a foot 
to ipass^ barring wh^|i,the mujes isnH at 
work, and has tJKem put to hear qabriole> 
made: by ould Cx^ii^aiqk the wheelr 
Wright. Mples! BpiGhalEssuVshei tha^f 
hadher Spai|isji.je|ijaet3, apd hey :Hot 
:b^ll^rs, and AsjtuTioneSy/and.Aitabian^^ 
3ent over by JDpn <I{^cobus . Maeftrthy 
j^s a gift toth^ great Florence; fordjy 
.her steeds ready , caparisoned afore lite 
rack in case of a sudden foray, and 
the O'Driscols coming down the moun- 
tains to make a prey, of kine; ^ni 
jthat is the raison, plaze.your honor, 
why she'd wish to keep aloof of them 
English quality, who might stand upon 
the pantoufles of their English rank, 
and treat her, as she pithily observe4 
to me, as the Saxon King John and his 
Norman gallants did the great Milesian 
O'Connors, and O'Briens, and O'Bymes, 
and Macarthies, who set the Irish 
chiefs at nought, laughed at their man- 
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i^d tSniti^ft on ^ih %a<^> ^iifcoiifte- 
btisly tec^ited flie c^otirteditls oT^thfe ria^ 
tive nobility of the htni. Besides^ ishfe 
might not Uke^ being k hme hAy^ t6 
come in the way of die young Lord 
Adehn^ who is, acc6rding to rumour^ a 
rake and raparee^ one in whxrtn there is 
too stay, no sobriety, Ukening his ^flier ' 
the Honorable GeraM,** 

^^ And yet,** said the general, *^ Lady 
C^lancare chose to let herself be taken 
prisoner to Dunore, when a word would 
have saved her the mortification, of 
standing in so humiliating 'a position be- 
fore those persons she Was so anxious to 
avoid.'* 

" And if she did,** said O'Leai^y, 
with a significant look, *^ 1*11 ingage 
she had her reasons for th?it same : and 
did not you mind, that secret and 
drifty as them 'Crawleys was, to ruin 
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'l^ m>M 'Mi]a(d>^ Jufd ybw li<^or to 
%!o6t, they Wfttie id| (mtwiited and cir- , 
dttHi^tfed ^very ^tib}]^; and mitfk my 
^«rtH^s/the Bhaiti Tii^ilEia was at tbe bot- 
^in of all> ovei^pdWiiig ^i^r c6m{dot8 
^and their pc^ies^ &iid when I 'saw 
your honour there in the midst of thetii^ 
*yo«ir ^d^Umd kin^ it minded me of the 
sect^^t enemies of (he great ould !EaH of 
Kildare^ and their accusations against 
hiimy depos^ bcfiwre iltoty the ISeventh, 
arnio 1501, charging him with burning 
the cathedral church <3f Cashell ; and 
he^ baited kt the stake^ did confess the 
fact : and when it was looked for ^ut 
he should justify the same, ^ By Jasus,' 
quoth he, ^ I Would never done it, 
plaze your jnajesty, had they not tould 
me the archbishop was within;* and 
merrily laughed the king at the plain- 
ness of the man, the archbishq> being 
present ; and when it was deposed that 
•all Ireland could not govern this earl. 
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.faith* sball this ^earl Igov^ra aft J^\sind ;' 
and /pithititb hpinade hiia Hwrd-d^Wty 

. and knight of th?.gMter, tft the;di^cppi- 
fitiire of hi^ eneniies^ and, is jit^p^ifr ,j:p 
the young, Dukfs of Leii^st^t ti^ fh^ 

O'Leaiy chuckled oyer this anecdote; 

,arid though General FitzWallp* could 

jperceive ^oj parallel bejttveen the Earl of 

^I^Udare's t^se and his oWn^ yet the^re 

lya^^^uch; animation and cheerfulness in 

O'h^^ty^ jyianner, out of the abundance 

of whoscr heart the nfiouth now s|K)ke> 

that hi^ was unwilling to chill it by a 

' dissentieht opinion upon ft subject which 

it seemed to give him such pleasure to 

maintain. 

They had now passed the l^ist fence of 
the potatoe grounds, had got upon the 
highway, the general, had mounted his 
horse, and was declining (yLeary*s offer 
of accompanying him to Castle Macar* 
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thy, when Lc«tl Adelm, followed by a 
groom, appeared galloping towards 
them. He stretched out his hand to 
General Fitzwalter, who rode up to 
him, and took it cordially. O'Leary 
stood with his head uncovered, and with 
something between amazement and con* 
stemation painted in hisjooks. 

^^ I have inet with a great loss,'* 
Said Fitzadelm, as they rode on toge- 
ther. 

*^ You bear losses with such philoso^ 
phy,*' said Fitawalter, ^^ that it would 
be throwing away sympathy to offer it 
to you. But what further trials has 
your disinterested generosity been put 
to?*' 

'^ I have lost,** said Lord Adelm^ 
with a melancholy look, *^ my sybil's 
kerchief." 

General Fitzwalter rode close up t« 
him, and throwing his arm over Lord 
jkdelm's shoulder, said— ^^ And what^ if I 

yoJL« in. I* 
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hwe discovered tibe sybil who owns 
/that handkerchief r 
, '^ Discovered !** said Lord Adelm, 
almost springing from his horse, and 
^taking the bridle of the general's, so m 
to draw tliem still closer together-^ 
" discovw«d, say you! how? when.? 
where ? what is she,, sybil, sylph, w/>- 
tnan, maid, widow, or wife ? Speak, I 
.conjure you/* , ^ 

*^ A woman and a wife ; almost, at 
least, a wife," replied Fitzwalter, with 
SL half-repressed sigh. 

^^ Whose wife?" demanded Lopd 
Fitzadelm, with the blood mantling iQ 
^ cheek. 

^^ Mine," was th^ abrupt reply. j 

A short silence succeeded to this sin- 
^lar and most unexpected answer^ 
till Lord Adelm, recovering from the 
jhoek a rcqply so tnysterious was calcu- 
lated to give, at last, with a look, in 
ivbieh tome faint indication of .pki^ 
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-curable triumph wsm discernible^ ob- 
<erved:^!^ 

^^ Every thing about you is extra- 
ordinary. You are out of the pale of 
ev^-day creation. All things don- 
^lected with you are calculated for 
amazement or admiration: but that 
any one you have deigned to — to-^ 
should turn her eyes on me !— in short, 
you trifle vi^ith my folly, you play with 
my credulity — you — ** 

^^ At the present moment,'' said the 
general, ^^ I cannot satisfy your doubts, 
or dear up your perplexities. I am 
myself doubtful and uncertain; pei«- 
plexed in the extreme. If the own€¥ 
of the mystic kerchief is the person J 
^u^pect she is, or might be still — but I 
demand your indulgence, and the sus- 
pension of your curiosity. To--night it 
maybe in my power to become more 
explicit. Till then, or till that moment 
arrives when I can fully isxplain my*- 
L 2 
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•elf, confide in my truth, rely on my 
friendship, and believe that my feelings 
are not more at ease than your own. 
Where can I 3ee you this evening ?** 

^^ Where ! where, butlit the castle i 
My mother's dinner card of general in- 
vitation is now on its way to you. It 
was with difficulty I could confine her 
to that; not but that I consider your 
delicacy as morbid and sickly upon this 
point.** 

^^ It must not, and it ought not to be,** 
said the general. 

^^ It must, and ought. It*s folly to 
act otherwise. To me it is privation, 
and in you suspicious. I will call on 
yx>u in my way home, and we will re- 
turn to dinner together; or, rather, I 
Y^ish you would accoippany me now." 

*' Where are you bound to ?*^ 

^^ To Glannacrime. This morning, 
at breakfast, I thought I perceived a 
little intelligence between my motbar 
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«md her election agent, to keep me for 
some time out of the scene of action; 
so I ordered my horse, and came off to 
canvass the ^ most sweet voices^ of those 
purchaseable worthies, in person. But 
this ^lost extraordinary intelligence^ 
mysterious and unsatisfactory as it is^ 
which you have now communicated ta 
me, leaves me without thought or view 
for any other object, save that which 
has so long occupied my existence; 

that which Your wife ! Oh ! 

you jest. Impossible ! you never men- 
tioned, never hinted, that you were 
married before ; and now ....'* 

" To tell the truth," said Fitzwalter, 
shrugging his shoulders, ^^ I had almost 
forgotten it myself. It was an event 
iln my life brief and fantastic as a 
dream, made up of circumstances as 
wild and as discordant; occurring amidst 
scenes, perilous and foreign to such an 
<ijj)gagement, amidst the crash of war, 
L 3 
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the groans of the dying; when the vo^, 
half breathed, remained unratified ; the 
benediction, half pronounced, was un- 
finished; and the cerernony, aH but 
concluded, was broken off in time to 
Pender the forms which had passed 
binding only to faith, to honour, and to 
^titude. These tibs all remain ; and 
if they are to be irrevocably broken^ 'tis 
hot by me. This you are going to say 
i^fe all enigma; and sp it is. Yet noW 
I will be pressed no fiirther. To-night 
perhaps . . . till then, farewell.*^ 

He now spurred his horse, and in a 
moment was out of sight. There was 
in the tone, the air, and the manner, 
more than in his Words, an imposing 
firmness, and indisputable decision upon 
All occasions, when he chose to be pe- 
remptory, which left persuasion hope- 
j^s« 

^^ Ht iH his own destiny and mine," 
laid Lord Adelm, with a sigh, as h# 
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looked after him. ^^ To contend with 
him, or to oppose him, were to stru^U 
with fataUty/' In this conviction there 
was something extremely accordant to 
the habits of mind and morbid ima- 
gination of him who embraced it. 
Mystery was his element; and whatever 
was wild or terrible, dark or extra* 
prdinary, whatever roused profound 
emotion, or gave feeling to extraordi- 
nary conjecture, 1 was calculated to in- 
gross and interest him. The com- 
"kiander of H Librador did both. 
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CrtAPTER V. 

Bfeo SQ, ihis happy creature, of herself is .9II 
safficieot. 

JWORDSWORTO* 

There stand— for jou are spell-stopp'd* 

Shakespkabs^ 



It was a bright^ Warm September 
morning (one of those days so rare in a 
climate impregnated with the vapours 
of the greatest ocean of the earth), that, 
for the first time since his arrival in the 
country. General Fitzwalter entered the 
village of Balljrdab. But neither the 
noon-day sun which shone ion its views, 
nor the mountain breeze that blew over 
th^m, rich in the perfumes "of plants 
peculiar to the southern mountains of 
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Ireland, could lend a charm to this 
ruinous retreat of indigence and misery, 
Ballydab, the El Dorado of OXeary i 
the once fair dependency of its own feu- 
dal castle, an ancient borough, which 
had formerly sent two members to par- 
liament by prescriptive right (for its 
charter was*- not upon record). Bally- 
dab, once noted in military and eccle- 
siastical history, was now a desoljate 
and ruinous village, scarcely less im- 
posing or less miserable in its appear- 
ance than the deserted city of Kilmal- 
lock in the same province (4). The 
remains of a wall which once surrounded 
the town were still visible. Tlie site 
of a Dominican abbey of Black Friars, 
greeted in the fifteenth century, by 
*^ the sovereign, brethren, and com- 
TDonaltjr,^' was yet ascertainable; and 
the ruins of other castles and monas* 
teries afforded shelter tp many wretched, 
families, who had built their perishable. 
15 
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huts against die walls'of edifices^ whose 
strength had stood the shock of ages. 
Ballydab^ which had been founded bjr 
the Macarthies^ had long *since been 
transferred to the Dunore family, and 
had been included in the great sale <^ 
boroughs, which, while it sanctified 
the principle of corruption, by acknow- 
ledging the landlord's pecuniary in- 
terest in the votes of his^ tenantry, and 
his possession of the borough, had pur* 
chased the transfer of aU right in the 
annihilatiim df the national legislature^. 
Desolate/ impoverished, and neglected,. 
Ae surrounding land given up to jobbers^ 
it bore ^11 the signs, not only of distress, 
"1^ of squalid and hopeless pauperism*^^ 
Its inhabitants were deemed lawless^ 
they were, indeed^ occasionally des- 
p€9^te; no naturaLdemand being mad# 
upon their native activity, their rest- 
kssfiess had scnnetimes degenerated te^ 
Aisehief t .and it was, perhaps^ as muefr 
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their misery that they had few wants^ 
as that they had still feif ei* meani» of 
3i^plying thera. Their cabins were, 
for the most part, ruined hovels ; and 
in the centre of the toMm, a swampy 
marshy where an annual fair was held 
by ancient usage, sent up ordinarily a ' 
pestilential vapour, though now un«^ 
usually dry. 

Y^, amidst these symptoms ofge* 
HCTal wretchedness, evidences of recent 
and progressive improvement were to 
be seen. The mountain which sheU 
tered the town was cultivated and green 
to its summit. Several of the hoveli 
w^re newly whitewashed: and, in a 
few instances, freshly plaistered chim^ 
fti^ emitted the smoke, which mor^ 
commonly found egresd at the door^ 
In the front of one cabiii, apoet ii^a^ 
was employed in filling up a stagnate 
j^l, and an heap of mianure was re*^ 
moving fromj before another. • At ib^ 
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door of a bam a number of childreji> 
were employed in ma]ung grees nish 
matting, and at a little shebeen hou8^> 
a piper sat upon a stone beneb playii^ 
a gay Irish lilt. 

The general as he passed along had 
to return the low bows of all he met, 
for there were strangely mingled with 
the general aspect of misery and wild* 
ness an air of courtesy, and a civilization 
of manner, which formed a curious con- 
trast« From every point of the village 
the castle was conspicuous, for it stood 
on the brow of a hill that overhung it, 
and upon a precipice which immediately 
arose from a river, formed of many tri- 
butary streams, and flowing into one o£ 
the many bays,, which, a mile further 
<m^ indented the coast. All that noyr 
temained of the original edifice of Ca3t}e 
Macarthy ws^ a coarse square building^> 
rude, inele^mt, and wholly destitute 
q£ the architectural omaoient whush 
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distinguished the beautiful and perfect 
Castle of Dunore, a building more mo- 
dem by about a century. The ballium^ 
the barbicah^ the parapets^ the env» 
brazures and crenelles, described by 
O'Leary, and existing only in the me^ 
mory of what he read, or the imagina- 
tion of what he wished, were vainly 
Bought for in the chapter of realities. 
His castle was literally ^^ a castle in the 
air' 

As General Fitzwalter approached 
more closely, and ascended the steep 
and rutted lane, or approach, he per- 
ceived a fosse partly filled up, and a 
flagged causeway crossing it. The stone 
pillars of the gates still remainec^; and 
the castle bawn, the. demesne of feudal 
recreation, lay to the left^^ and was still 
fenced round with a low wall of mud 
and brambles. It was now, however^ 
planted with potatoes^ rich in their 
bright silver and orange flowers. The 
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mountain rose almost perpendicular^ 
*bove the castle ; and to the left a ro^ 
mantic glen, wild, irregular, and rocky, 
afforded a passage to the many moun^ 
tain brooks which swelled the greater 
streams and fell into the sea, Tw6 or 
three irregular sashed windows appeared 
scattered over the fkmt of the castle, 
but it was principally liglited by loop- 
hole casements. The hall door of black 
bog oak lay open, and the crest of the 
Macarthies, alluded to by O^Leary, the 
moose deer, cut in stone, was raised 
above it, With the date of 1500. A 
knocker would have been vainly sought 
for 5 nor was any person visible, ex- 
cept two women, who appeared at a 
distance, weeding a patch of ground a< 
the extremity of the potatoe ridges; 
while a venerable- greyhound, which 
ky basking in the sun before the 
door, the sole guardian of these ru-^ 
ined towers, only growled at the 
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,»traiigei:'s a{>proach^ half raised himself, 
imd thei^ lay down again to Bleep. 
•Greneral Fitzwalter entered the stone^ 
xoofed hall; and in the hope that some 
one might accidentally appear, occupied 
himself in examimng the singular oma*- 
^aents with which it was decwated. A 
wolf's head^ the last caught in Ireland, 
as was inscribed on a brass plate^ bear^ 
ing date 17^0, hnag from the centre of 
the ceiling. Beneath it^ on an old stone 
table, the enormous fossil horns of a- 
moose deer were extended: a few old 
picttires were dropping from . their 
frames; and on either side of the hal^ 
two narrow arched ways kd to darl^ 
damp, stone passages* He was at 
last tempted to proceed through that 
on the left, gmded by the sound cf 
% iroice, which had suddenly raised 
a; lilt, and as suddenly stepped i^ 
mhe^ some one ran forcibly aguost 
jam, hasl^y di^wing haick and exolaiiB*- 
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ing, ^^The blessed Virgin save usv 
Amen ! '* The general followed the per- 
son whose surprise or fears had ex- 
torted this ejaculation^ and found him- 
self at the door of an old spacious 
smoaky kitchen. In removing the 
alarm he had just awakened^ he ii^- 
creased the surprise of the intimidated 
person. It was a young woman^ who 
courtesied and blushed^ with something 
like recognition in her looks ; and put- 
ting back her locks beneath her round- 
eared cap, she remained silent and con- 
fused. Oh the inquiry whether Lady 
Clancare was at home, she courtesied 
rtill lower, and said, ^^ Is it my lady. Sir? 
Oh yes, to be sure she is, your honor— • 
I ax your pardon. This a way, if you 
plaze^ Sir. Have & care, there is a 
little stooleen in yout" way. I'll but. step 
afore your honor a taste,** — and stiU 
engaged in arranging her dress,, she led 
the way to the i^ne passage^ on the 
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^th^r side the hall, and passing under a 
gothic arched way, she threw open a 
door at the further extremity of the 
passage, and ushered the visitor into a 
Ipw-roofed but spacious room. His 
conductress having wiped a large aria 
chair, and pulled it near the dying em- 
bers of a turf fire, which she replenished 
from an huge turf-box that stood near 
the hearth ^ (for the room was chilly 
notwithstanding the warmth of the day), 
she was retiring, when he called her 
back, and giving her his card, desired 
her to carry it, with his respectful com* 
pliments, to the Countess of Clancare^ 
The girl looked at the card, and then at 
him, and a smile just visible stole over 
her features as she retired. 

The room into which he had been 
shewn occupied his attention during 
the moment of waiting. It was of di- 
mensions disproportionate to its height, 
lind from its dark and irregular fi^re^ 
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tod the immense width of the walF 
(marked by the deep, recess of its only 
window), it atppeared to occupy one of 
the towers which flanked the castle 
towards the precipitous glen, and was^ 
liot, therefore, perceptible from thtf 
front. 

The walls, neither wainscotted nof 
papered, were partially covered with 
&ded tapestry, the . figures of which 
were antique bxiA grotesque. It was 
the work of Irish nuns^ whose looms i 
centuiy and a half ago had contri- 
buted to the decoration of many Irish 
castles. (5) Above the ample and on- 
grated hearth; a lofty, cumbrous, but 
handsome chimney-piece of grey mar- 
ble, the produce of the adjoining quar- 
ries, arose nearly half way to the ceiling. 
For two feet above the floor, it was 
incrust^d with bpck, and seemed to 
have been but lately discovered. Oa 
ks entablature wa« carved the following 
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inscription: DonaghMacarthy Comes 
DE Clancare me fecit, 1565, Tht 
floor was of beaten earth, mixed with 
free-stone sand, and was covereH near the 
fire-place with some new rnsh matting: 
an oak table, a tattered Indian skreen, 
a high^ ponderous japan chest, and n 
(ew long-backed curiously carved oak 
ehairs^ composed the whoU furniture d 
this antique and gloomy apartment: a 
spinning wheel stood near the hearth^ 
and a Spanish guitar, and a parasol> 
ioddly contrasted to it, lay on the table. 
The r0cess window was evidently de^ 
Voted to the purposes of a stinfy. The 
view it commanded was enchanting, for 
it hung immediately over a glen ; and a 
river seen sparkling through the rich 
imdcrwood brawled beneath ^ and rushed 
through a cleft in the rocks towards the 
distant bay. 

The floor of this recess was covered 
with a piece of old but once rich Turkey 
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earpet: the tahle^ whiqh nearly oc- 
cupied it (leaving space only for a 
chair), was heaped with books and 
manuscripts.; the latter, however, not 
bearing the stamp of antiquity, but 
fresh written; for the humid pen was 
evidently biit just laid down. Two 
books stood open, marked with a pencil 
and a flower. The one was Hanmer^s 
Chronicle, the other Campion*s His-' 
tory of Ireland -y an Irish and Latia 
Dictionary, and an odd volume of Lopez 
de Vega, Bum's poems, .and a small 
edition of Shakespeare, with an antique 
missal, bound in crimson velvet, with 
the arms and coronet of the Clancares, 
. formed the whole of this little collec- 
tion. Some flowers, seemingly just 
gathered, in a handsome china vase^ 
stood upon the table, and an embroi- 
dered work-bag, 45uch as are worked 
in foreign convents, with a silver cross 
|tnd rosary, hung over the back of tho 
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di. V, and compleated the parapher^ 
6i this little recess^ wliich might 
have served equally for the retreat of 
the sage or tlie saint^ or as a reposoir 
for the fantastic taste of a petite mai- 
tresse. The flowers and the work- 
bag were at once assignable to the 
goutmusqui of thetimid^ but evidently 
affected Lady Clancare— for Lord 
Adelm*8 epithet of the petite evaporec 
seemed not ill-placed. The rosary 
and the cross, and the missal, were as 
markedly appropriate to the Spanish 
nun, Florence Macarthy, who had 
been so lately an inmate at the castle.^ 
General Fitzwalter had learned, by 
experience, to distrust the extravagant 
exaggerations of O'Leary, when the 
family of his hereditary Tiemas was 
concerned. He had no doubt that 
the character of Lady Clancare had 
been confounded in his wandering ima- 
gination with that of the celebrated 
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Jllen Macarthyy of Queen Elizabeth^t 
days ; and that the learning and po- 
tency^ attached to this female Tanaist 
ia his descriptions^ had no more certain 
existence than the balliums, crenelles, 
and barbipan, which he had given to. 
her dilapidated cattle. Even the exer- 
tions she had made to liberate an op* 
pressed man, through her application 
to Judge Aubtey, while it ^noed great 
goodness of heart, was deemed sufficient 
to explain the popularity she so evi* 
dently enjoyed among a people equally 
%\We to kindness and neglect. But 
whatever might be the character of 
this fair recluse, her tastes, like her 
appearance, were manifestly delioate 
aind feminine : and there was some^ 
thing peculiarly touching, and ev^ 
pitiable, in the indigence betrayed in 
this ruinous asylum) of one so young, 
ao nobly bom, so destitute, and so un* 
prot^ted* Her assumption of a titif 
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she had no means of supporting, her 
retirement fr<wn the world to a solitude • 
so dreary, shewed at least the pride of 
birth ; and pride^ from vrhatever source 
itsprings, when at variance with poverty, 
forms one of the most painful contests 
of feehng to which humanity is sub- 
ject. 

As these thoughts passed rapidly 
through the mind of Fitzwalter, he 
almost unconsciously took down an 
antique sword, which hung against the 
wall ; and mused, as he examined it^ 
curious structure, on the untowardnes^ 
of a fate, in wJiich he found some pa- 
rallel to his own. 

^^ Man,'^ he involuntarily exclaimec^ 
brandishing the weapon, and clasping it 
with a warrior's grasp ;'^^^ man, with 
sueh an instrument as this, can alwa3FB 
cut his way to fortune or to death; and 
rushing forward to meet the evils of 
his destiny, by opposing, end them: 
but wonnan ! hapless woman ! ^hat ^ 
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her resource when fortune deserts, 
when adversity assaUs her? Desolate 
and unguarded, with scarce one path 
open to her exertions, scarce one stay 
left to her weakness, endangered even 
by her perfections, risked and enfeebled 
by all that makes the delicious excel- 
lence of her nature,r- woman! — ** 

The door opened, and she, whose des« 
tiny had probably given birth to this 
apostrophe, interrupted its conclusion. 
There was a sort of half start, a sudden 
pause in the approach of Lady Clan- 
care, as if the visit and the visitor were 
equally unexpected, which communi- 
cated something of its brief confusion 
to her guest. He bowed, then stood 
for a moment, slightly embarrassed; and 
still armed with the antique sword of 
Macarthy-More, he not inaptly realized 
to the eyes of his fair descendant the 
picture left on historic record, of that 
magnificent chieftain. (6) Lady Clan- 
•are, with that promptitude and pre- 
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ffeilce of mind^ which pec^diarly belong 
to woman*s quick perceptipif^ was the 
first to recoyer herseU^acid^ slightly couiv 
tesying, addressed her guest by name^ 
motioned him to a chair^ and advanced 
i4rith a light quick t^ep to the centre of 
^he room. With a disengaged air^ she 
gradually disencumbered herself of a 
deep straw bonnet^ a grey cloak^ gloves 
incrusted with earth, and a black apron 
full ef - mountain ash berries, all of 
m^iich articles were deliberately lai4 
upon the table. Thus engaged, she 
stood with her profile towards General 
Fitzwalter, who had not taken the chair 
she had pointed out to his notice. He 
remained looking at a person and coun- 
tenance, tiiiat seemed io have changed 
much of their character since he had 
last seen them^ but where the change 
had occurred, he could not detect. , 

Lady Cla|[icare, as she npw.stood, was 
the veiy perscmification of health, iii all 

VOL, IIL M 
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its foh^e and fi^faiiess, yig<}ttr and eka^ 
tidty. Thie erimikte of haste and exer^ 
CISC glowed in hef fche^k; and there 
was a life palpitating thrbi^b the whote 
irame^ throbbihg in evterjr pUbe, and 
vibrating in e^ery fibre, that was^ visible 
to the obs^rVer'SB tye. But whether nht 
was aninuUtd or agitute4^ breathless 
from hurry, or frbtii emotion, it woudd 
have been difficult to asic^rtain.^ Her 
countenance had Ibst'tioUitng of ks pe- 
culiar modesty; but' ft(m her hail£- 
closed eyes onerglance met his, that, to 
him at^Ieast, seemed chained with tri* 
umph; a sort of smHing malicious tri* 
umph; 'tile' triuitoph of o(mscioii» wao 
cess, of conscious sujperiority, and in^ 
fdt po^er; such a^tobk as be had sem 
her wear, when, iil canying off La^ 
Dunore^ sh6 had bowed b^r hugfaisg 
and almost insoleiit tsalutition to the 
discomfitted OrtiWleys* Urit look, \i4ie- 
ther real or fsUicied, was, however^ 
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transient as lighttiing^ and now^ disen* 
cumbered of her coarse out^-door,ga>r« 
ments, she turned round a face dimpled 
with a thousand smiles; and^ with the 
ease of a woman of the. world, but the 
naivety of one beyond its forms and 
formalities, she apologize toe haying 
■BO long detained him. *' This is/' she 
added, jpointihg again to a chair, and 
'throwing herself into an immense old 
fkahioned &uteuil, ^^ this is my farmii^ 
Mi^on, and fatmung hour. We are dig- 
ging our potatoes to^ay; for ypu 
must know. General Fitz waiter, the 
potatoe vmtagt is to us poor Irish of as 
gveat moment, and interest, tboUgh not 
quite so suaceptible of pioturea<{ue de* 
tseription, aa tiie gathering of the rich 
grapes in the luxuriant vineyards of the 
Iibipe and the Garonne* I always pre- 
aide on liieae occasions roysdf/* she 
-added^ carekady untying a silk hand* 
Icerohief whidb endrded her necli» 

M2 
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*^ for I dare say you will agree with 
me^ that no work goes on so lightly as 
that which is shared by the master."* 

To tiiis proposition General Fitz- 
waiter returned no answer* He had 
mechanically taken the chair assigned 
him^ and sat with his right arm thrown 
over its back, and his left leaning on 
the old sword. His eves were rivetted 
on Lady Clancare, with that eager, ani- 
mated pejietrating gaze natural to them, 
when he sought to discover or dive at 
once into the secret of a character that 
appeared to elude observation. Her s, 
however, as it now equivocally ap- 
peared through her easy, animated, dis- 
engaged manners, opposed to her ^^ out- 
ward seeining'' at the castle of J>un<^r^ 
was all enigma. Her childish shyness, 
her timid and affected carrial^, which 
had induced Lord Adebn to give her 
the epithet of a minauditre^ had dis^ 
>appeared^ There was no^ something 
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of the sybil in her looks ; and her in-_ 
eompreheneihle change of manner msh^ 
Hiilated with thie present eharacter of 
her person and- character. Meantime 
his silence^ though marked and singular/ 
tc^reely confused, and seemed not to 
displease her; and she sat demurely pat- 
ting and caressing the old greyhound 
which had followed her into the room^ 
as if she awaited an explanation of th^ 
visit, which appeared wholly unex- 
pected, and which, it was natural to 
BU{^ose, was not without cause or ex- 
cuse. At last, as if to relieve the awk- 
wardness of the pause, she stretched 
forth a very pretty Uttle hand, and 
asked smilingly — 

*^ Shall I take that sword from you? 
'tis a cumbrous article.'' He laid thtf 
sword upon the table, and she drew it 
towards her. " Have you examined this 
antique weapon, General Fitzwalter ? I 
am told it was found in a bog in 17^8* 
m3 
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It was sent to me the other day by a 
neighbounng fiurmar, into whose hands 
it fell accidentaUy, for he was pleased^ 
poor man^ to consider me as the lady of 
the manor. What makes these brazen 
swords a valuable rdic to the Iridi anti^ 
qimrian is^ that they serve to 6(»Tobo- 
late the opinion that the Phoenicians coi^^ 
Ionised this country ; for they insist that 
the sword-blades ' found upcm the field 
q{ Cannse w^:^ c^ the same metal and 
construction^ and being used by the 
Carthaginians^ who were originally Tyr* 
riBBS, they estabUsh the certainty that 
these Irkh weapons were PluBuician 
dso. Consequently^ you know^ Ge* 
neral Fitzwalter^ something more than 
a mere presumption arises that Ireland 
had her arts and letters from the coun- 
try of Cadmus^ as alt her traditions a£* 
firm^ in spite of all I>r^ Ledwich hat 
said to the contrary.** 
Ml this was uttered with a sort of 
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mock emphasis^ that led it very doubt- 
ful whetheir she believed a word she 
spoke^ or whether it ^as, mere ironical 
badinage^ or antiquarian credulity — it 
served only to involve General Rtz^ 
waiter in deeper perplexity. 

** Now, what is your opinioi^ ?'* she 
a4ded with emphatic gravity^ ^' Do^ 
you really think we are Tyricms hjf de^^ 
scent ?'* Then laughing^ and resuming 
her gay tcme^ she adfied, ^^ O I I «^ 
you are no antiquarian^ though you. are 
the guest of my friend 0*Leary. Well 
^euj neither ftin I ; and to ccmfess the 
t^uth^ the present st?ite of this poor, 
country interests me mpr^ th^ its 
ancient real or fabled greatness ; and I^ 
should rather see my neighbours of; * 
Ballydab succeed in reclaiming and, 
cultivating that mountain, to the right 
of the casement (my dear Clotnotty- 
j^y)> or improve^ in the rush ai[id straw 
work, I am endeavouring to teach their 
M 4 
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idle, helpless, naked children, than es- 
tablish, beyond all controversy, that the 
Macarihies ^re descended from the 
Tyrian Hercules, or Ihat Ireland was 
the seat of arti and letters, when the 
rest of the wt)rld was, according to ray 
family genealogist, the sage 0*Leary, 
bnried in ' utter darkness. Do you 
-dknow— apropos to ancient greatness,'' 
she added with a quick transition of 
Yoice, "that as I entered this room, 
there was something in your appea]>- 
ance, as you stood brandishing that 
antique weapon, that reminded me of 
a picture I have seen, of 6Ur family 
hero, (7) Florence Macarthy ; though 
to Miss Crawley's deep- read mind, 
and ready literary associations, I dare 
say you would have recalled the 
image of Achilles, in the court of 
i.ycomedes. 

♦* In qaesta mano, 

Xiaospeggi il ferro all rtcomincia adesift, 
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A raYissar me ttesso, ab ! forte a fronted 
A miUe squadre, e mille !" 

*^ And if I were," said General Pitz- 
waiter, interrupting her impulsively^ 
and borne away by her animation, for 
she had repeated these lines with an 
almost dramatic effect ; " and if I wer« 
* a fronte a mille squadre e mille /!. 
my position, perhaps^ would be less 
hazardous than that I at present oc- 
cupy/' 

" It would at least be more in your 
WAY," she replied significantly. 

^ How do j/au know that T he asked 
eagerly. 

*^ Oh I I know nothing. I mefely 
guess it. I have a true woman*s mind: 
no judgment, no reflection, no hnow-- 
ledge, but some intelligence, and a 
rapidity of perception, that goes before 
all experience, and lights upon facts 
by accident, which it would take an 
age for philosophy to puzzle at*** 
M 5 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



26Q FLOKBKCS MACAETHT. 

*^ Then pei^hapb/' he vetarned^ '* you 
are already intuitively aware of -the 
cause of this inlxusioB upon proscribed 
^ound^ where the soles of unblessed 
'£eet are not, I understand^ permitted to 
prjess/V ' • 

^VOh! to^be $ure I am. The cause 
i^^-^that of most of the untoward 
things men do; — h^roes^ as well as 
others^ — a woman—" 

*^ That, my visit to your ladysbq) 
sufficiently indicates. But ihe pur- 
port of this visit tQ a wonumy whose 
dwelling is fwbidden to a stranger's 
steps— to all male intrusion I under^ 
stand— ** 

^^ That I confess,** returned Lady 
Clancare, laughing, ^^ surpasses my 
oracular divinations. I trusty however^ 
it is sufficient to sanction the infiringe* 
ment of one of the most strictly ob- 
served laws in the statute book of— 
Ballydab.->*But whatever be the pur- 
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|iort of your, visitj^ I honestly confess 
yov^ owe your admission to the sim- 
plicity of my maid~a little Tippeiiry 
nj^mph^ and a stranger^ whom I have 
just brought to this country, and whom 
I have not fet liad tis^ to initiate into 
4tU the mysteries* of her vocation. My 
seclusion/* she added earnestly^ ^^ is no 
affectation, np lure to quicken curiosity, 
or attract attcfntiom It is indispensaUe 
that I should live much alone ; my pe^ 
culiar situation demandis it, my <^ir- 
oumstances enforce it, my.avocatibns ro^ 
quire it. You, however, have t^ken me 
by surprise; may I, therefore, beg to 
know the puipprt of the visit sa Uh- 
expected?' 

^f The puiport, Madam,'' said Gene* 
ral Rtz waiter, ^^ of this visit> whidi 
certainly demands an apology for 
such unwarranted ^ intrusion, ii to re- 
turn this handkerchief to its right 
<wner.*^ 
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He arose as he spoke^ and drawing 
from his breast the handkerchief^ dropped 
by Lord Fitzadelm, presented it to Lady 
Clancare. Her complexion^ which had 
Taried to hues of erery shade of red as 
^e spoke^ now faded to aa unearthly 
paleness. "The ardent eyes of General 
Fitzwalter pursued its flighty and con- 
tributed^ perhaps^ by the intensity of 
tbeir gaze^ to recall it to the surface it 
had deserted. 

** And to whom^ then," she asked, 
in a low and unsteady voice, ^^ do 
jfou .. suppose this handkerchief be^ 
longs ?** 

" I did/* he replied, emphatically, 
*' suppose this morning, from parti- 
cular circumstances, that it might be* 
long to a lady of the name of Florence 
Macarthy, a kinswoman of 'your lady-^ 
ship, a refugee nun from Spanish Ame* 
rica, and now, as I have just acciden* 
tally learned, a resident in a content in 



y Google 



FLOil£MC£ MAqARTHY. 254 

tjie neighbourhood of Holy-cross. Her 

father served §or a short time in ihm 

Guerilla war of South America : his 

death, which was the purchase of my 

Ufe^ imposed on me an obligation I 

toould htLvm requited to his daughter ; 

but«— ** hepaudedin some confusion, then 

rapidly added— ^' Of the early part of 

this gallant man's story I know little ; 

for he had assumed a Caraquiah name, 

}iaving in horror and disgust abandoned 

the royal and persecuting army. It was 

from his death-words only that J ga* 

thered his connexion with the illustrious 

house of Macarthy in this country. 

That he was high-spirited and brave, I 

collected from my own observation; 

that he was unfortunate, and in exile, it 

was natural to suppose, fcNr he was aA 

Irishman, and a catholic' ' 

Lady Clancare had listened to this 
detail with an averted head; she now 
turned round, with the de^ inspiration 
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of one who suddenly recov^s from a 
shock in which the mind and body had 
alike participated. - She opened the 
handkerchidP^ rttn her eyes rapidly ov^r 
it, and obs^ved, careleasly— ** There 
is no doubt this little scaif mu&t be 
' Florence Macarthy*8 : here is the cro^s, 
the holy device of these £inciful saints, 
who you see, general, must have their 
preUidesBe^ in 'piety ^ and are women 
even to the last ; and here are the ini- 
tials of her name, f. m* Now Florence is 
spelled with an F, and Macarthy with 
«n M. Here, tlien, yoU see s»^ proofs 
incontroyertiUe, intpmal evidenceef. I 
know the euMgraphy of her nee^e: 
this is her work ; there is hec &vourite 
stitch; take two threads, dipp three, 
and cross oven I remembei< it well. 
I have seen it thrown over her shoul* 
ders an hundred times in our stolen 
twilight walks; for these oloist^ed 
creatures ar^ coy even to the very 
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mt; ^ the chtrt^ed libertine^' which 
blows on all alike^ the sinner or the 
saint: and yet^ to my knowledge, my 
cousin has not been in this part of 
the country since she took up her re- 
sidence with our lady of the Annun* 
f^Uion; and tboligh she has not yet 
renewed her vows, I believe she holdtf 
herself religiously bound 

* For ayet to be in shady doisier mewed, 
. Cbauntii^ faiot faymos to the cold fruUlets 
moon/ 

Besides, she is so sober, stedfast, imd de^ 
mure, that she would scarcely step <mt of 
her way to woo a soul to heaven, mUcK 
less toeing the handkerchief. Come, 
confess; hav6 you then been besieging 
her coxivent, opposing your military 
tactics to the whole army of martyrs, 
and has she sent you thb appfopriAte 
d^rice as a flag of defiance or of trUce,^ 
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tUl further parley, and am I to be the 
heraldf the negotiator T 

The 8udden transition of Lady Clan-- 
eM*e*8 look, the playful ease which 
succeeded to her evident but transient 
^consternation, the rapidity of her ut- 
terance, and the directness of her quel* 
lion, confounded General Fitzwalter. 
A new-bom surmise, which for a mo* 
ment had arisen out of her confusion^ 
was stifled m its birth; and his suspi* 
cions, as to the mysterious and invisible 
mistress of Lord Adelm, were lost, or 
rather no longer remembered, as he 
listened to a rallying pleasantry which 
he was wholly unprepared to ^mswer, 
and unconsciously took up the hand- 
kerchief which Lady Clancare had 
thrown on ^e tables 

^^ t have only this morning learned,'* 
he replied,^ '^ that Miss Macardiy was 
in this country : nor do I hold myscdf 
at liberty to reveal more of the strange 
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circumstances cc»med:ed with this hand* 
kerchief^ which your ladyship insists to 
have been her s^ than that it came by 
romantic and singular means into th« 
hands of a person who prized it much» 
who knows not that it is now in mine; 
and that we are both, though from dif- 
ferent motives, int^ested in discovering 
the real owner/' 

*^I think the initials sufficiently indi« ' 
cate," said Lady Clancare, gravely, 
** that it is, or has been, the property 
of Florence Macarthy: but, aftei* all, 
the fact may be that she has bestowed 
it upon some young novice, or convent ■ 
boarder; some fondled little friend 
de par reglise. These feminine inter* 
changes of good-will are perpetually 
passing between the ladies and their - 
laical companions. It makes a part of 
the occupation of their pious idleness! 
and the young worldlings frequently 
exhibit in a ball-room what has been 
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worked in & ce)l. If the han&dpchief^ 
therefcH^^ has been thrown ai ymt. 
General Fitzwalter^ at yoa loitered ia 
seme eountrjr town> or reproaehfii^ 
aent to you with the piettjr deriee of 

< When this }OQ tee, 

Remember me, 

TkaagV ftir aeaiider wamty be/ 

or if you yourself took U^ th» oi^mer 
nothing loath to wipe away teara worth 
^ Hebe's smilei^ aod now wish t^ • 

4 

' retiun it, with an> heart wrapped up ii^ ; 
ity no longer of any use ta the p'etff »t ' 

owner ; or if you ^" 

*^ To spare your ladyship wiy further 
conjectures/' said General Fitzwalter,- 
wth a countenance ratlier expressive of , 
annoyance, ^^ I must repeat to you, the 
handkerchief is not mine, was neither 
sent to, nor intended for me; and the 
object of this intrusion goes no further 
than to learn from your, ladyship if— 
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thatis,where,'or how— ** hepaugedand 
Qc^oured. The eyes of Lady Clanc^re 
now archly fixed his^ and again con- 
Sounded him* He threw himself back 
ifito bit chftir^ a^ petulantly^ but with 
the naiyet^ of one whose fqelingt 
goaded him beyond all power o^ di^* 
guise, added, ^^ Tlie fact is, Madam^ I 
scarcely remember what was the object 
ofmytisit." 

. '♦ Pray, do not hurry yoursdU^*" said, 
l^ady ClatjicMe^ resuming her serious 
and demure look^ ^^ I will await your 
l^isi^re, IS^n^ral Fkzwalter, It is now 
sH^Sciaat for me to know that you were 
the friend of the gallant Colonel Ma« 
earthy, that you are interested forii^ 
daughter. You may, therefore, oC 
course^ command me. Her interests^ 
her happiness, are mine. I might $i^ 
most say her story is mine; and add 
with Celia, c^her cousin Rosalind, who 
was, like myself, on^ out (jf sorts with 
fortune^ 
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* We »tiH hate slept together, 
Rose at an instant, learned, played, eat togethef, 
'Still coaplcd and inseparably* 

I would do much to effect the happiness 
of Florence Macarthy : I have done 
©luch;— too much, perhaps; but hither- 
to I have failed, wholly failed." 

She spoke with a voice of great em^ 
phasis, a cotmtenance of great emotion, 
' indicating a capability of powerful and 
passionate feelings: then hemmed ^wiy% 
•igh, drew forward her spitiniiig wheel, 
and gave up her attention very strenu- 
ously to arranging the cobweb thread 
upon its. real: then placing her littk 
foot upon the pedal, and turning the 
wheel rapidly round, she gave one sly 
demure look at^Geheral Fitzwalter, and 
awaited in patient expectation the nar- 
ration which she anticipated, but which 
he was less' than ever enabled to make* 
' He had hung earnestly upon her em- 
phatic declitration of friendship for 
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-Florence Macarthy; he had watched the 
arrangements of the primitive and pic- 
turesque task on which she was now 
engaged. The quick motion of the 
prettiest foot he had ever seen, careless^ 
ly, but inevitably displayed, the delicate 
fingers which twisted and drew out the 
fine*spun thread, with fairy nimblenessi 
the occasional throWing back, of ^ her 
dark divided hidr, and. the (Ranging 
hues of a complexion which bpr^ tesr 
timony tb the consciousness of heiis^ 
gazed at, rendered even her silence ^l0r 
quent, and combined to form a pictiui^ 
new, and, therefore, fascinating to bw 
sole observer. His modes $f exist^pc^ 
had indeed led him. tut rarely 'mt^ 
those walks of society in wbic^ tvomitt 
appears with all the . supisradded at^ 
traction of mind, talent, and the graces. 
He now leaned on his ann, with hif 
eyes fixed on her. figure^ wletot, intfrn^ 
and yielding to the fascinatioh of an in*- 
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fluencc, of which, at the moment, lie 
wa3 scarcely conscious. All that he 
heard and saw was new to him ; his 
own position was a novelty ; and his 
fresh unworn feelings, his vehement 
and impetuous passions, took warmly 
and deeply the impressions, which, an 
object to him so extraordinary and so 
Ikttractive^ was so unsuspectingly mak- 
ing. The conventional tastes of certain 
circles were no indisputable guides to his 
))«references ; his feelings, not his vanity^ 
decided his prepossessions : he was a 
man whomr the world bad notyet spoikd; 
passionate, ardent, energetic. He ikw 
l>efere him a woman betraying her 
▼oeationy to feel and to please in every 
Mm, lineament^ feature and motions 
he beheld her distinguished by spirit^ 
^elkig, soffaiess^ and gaiety; and by 
that tdent, so pardonable even in a 
^oman^ the talent of amusing, by tiiat 
eharai^ delightful is ally in every thing 
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^hat possesses It, the cfaarm of endless 
variety; the whole guarded by a mo- 
desty whieh even licentiousness dared 
not violate, and set off with an occasional 
'Sh3niess, the lingering habit of seclusion 
sometimes dispelled, but never totally 
overpowered. He saw all this, and 
saw— nought beside. Lord Adelm, the 
handkerchief^ Miss Macarthy, the pur* 
port and object of. his visit, were all 
alike forgotten; es^n O'Leaty's pro- 
phecy and astur^niee of the potency of 
his liege lady were no longer remem- 
tiered. TTiere was now \mt one <^ect 
in conation for him, and that was the 
Bhan l^ema. Meantime the wheel 
went merrily round ; many a cirding 
thread w^ spun off, many an impulse 
given to the twirling reel, and its mono* 
tonous hum was alone interrupted by 
Lady Clancare's carelessly adverting to 
the primitfvenees of her oocupati<m> 
probably for the purpose of breaking an 
twkward ^lenoe. 
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^^This is a rude rustic work/ ^ she 
observed, ^^ for ladies* fingers^ but our 
grandmothers of. the highest rank in 
Ireland were all spinners. This wheel 
belonged to the last Lady Clancare^ 
who had the blood, royal of Ireland in 
her veins. My grandfather preserved 
it for me^ and he bltd little else to be- 
queath me. It has already obtained me 
son^e celebrity. . * % am ' r^ckon^d an 
. ei^f ellent spiiuier^ and in fact I like 
it beyond all other work. I like its 
humming noise^ which- disturbs the 
dfeary tranquillity of the long winter 
evenings^ which I pass here al<^e in 
my * f^al chiusa.* It relieves my worrt- 
out,eyes from the da?^le of the paper, 
on which neceipsity has urg^ me to 
trace so f^ich npnsc^^ that I may 
JiVe, and othjers may laugh ; for po9- 
«bly you have heard,\ General Fitz- 
w^alter^ that I atP)» hy divine indigna- 
tioHy^^^ sort of an author tin fnanicre 
d'esprit, and it is quite true* With 
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Ireland in my hearty and epitomizing 
something of her humour and her 
suffefings in my own character and 
story^ I do trade upon the materials ' 
she furnishes me ; arid turning my pa- 
triotism into pound$5 shUlings^ , and 
pence> endeavour^ at the ^ame moment; 
to servie her and support myself. Mean- 
time my whed, like my brain^ runs 
round* I spin my story and^y flax 
together;. draw out a chapter and an 
hank in the same moment; and fre- 
quently break off the thread of my reel 
and of my narration under the influence 
of the same association ; for facts will 
obtrude upon fictions^ and the sorrows 
I idly feign are too frequently lost in 
the sufferings I actually endure.** 

" The su£^imgs you endure !" ' in- 
terrupted Fitzwalter. ^^ You ! gracbut 
heaven ! You, who look the very per- 
sonification of health, spirit, and\eii^ 
joymcnt!^* 

^' £nj o ) ment !" she repeated, shaking 
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her head> and throwing her eyes sig« 
nificantly from the bare walls of the 
gloomy apartment to. its cold earth 
floor. 

^^ Yes,** he said, Tef\ymg to her 
lock, ^^ if extehial objecte were any 
thing to y(my that may be true :^ bu^ 
with a spirit apparently so buoyant— 
a spirit that sparkles in yonr eye^ varies 
your complexion, giy^s life> soul, 9sA 
animation t^ every feature, and every 
word you utter; with an imagina^m 
to cr^ite around you a perpetual Para« 
dise, an ioiaginationr-^^^ — *' 

^^ An imagination,^' she intompted 
eagerly, ^^to exak^ every anguish, to^ 
eocaggerate every sufering, to enibelfish 
the distant good, and en^itter the p^e* 
sent evil, to oppose the dneariaees and 
piivsttiG^ of a rude and' ungenial^soli* 
tud^, to ^ all J the refined and elegairt 
tastes of pK^shed social li% whoss 
details passing through the prismatic 
medinnijo^fiuicy, like the broken and 
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Worthless particles flung into thekaleido* 
scc^e, arrange themselves in symmetric 
beauty and harmonic colourings to 
^ charm and tp deceive^ and to assume 
forms^ hues^ and lustre^ bey^fid their 
own intrinsic qualities*"' 

**But, good God!*' he exclaimed^ 
seduced by a frankness so fiatteringi 
struck by a detail^ which in delivery 
opposed the energy of strong feelings 
to the playfulness of constitutional 
gaiety,^* your solitude ^er all- must 
be an act of choice/ an election made 
for the noblesft purposes—for serving 
your compatriots;' for dieft^s^ing iii 
retreat the enthusiasm^ the true soured 
of genius^ and which is^so soon lost in« 
the passioi^ess trifling circles of society. 
You have only to appear in the world 
and to— •• 

•^ And to be shewn off like a wild 
beast; as the woman that writes the 
hooks 4 to be added to the m^ns^erie 
of such lion leaders as that half m^-^ ' 
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niac Laidy ; Dimore ; to ^con wit by 
rote/ and ^ deswnuyer la sottish ; and 
tben^ having worn out curioeity with 
novelty, to bp sent back to Aiy den^ 
with Itiy assurance from my keeper 
that I am perfectly harmless, and not 
half io dangerous as ndtight be supposed. 
Oh ! no, better, far better, that I should 
be shut up with my Irish inheritance 
of pride, poverty, and talent ; better 
leave the mind in the spaci<>us circuit 
of its own musing, to feied upon its own 
resources, to associate only with the 
deep loneliness of its own feelings : bet- 
ter remain amidst the scenes of my 
wild, uncultivated childhood, and un- 
known, unseen, steal silently throu^ 
an insignificant life, watch through 
each successive 

* Drizzliogday 
Again too trace the wintry brake of snow; 
Or 800th*d by western airs, again surrey 
The self •same Jiawthorn bad and eowtlipt 
Wow." 
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She smiled^ paused^ and then conti- 
nued: — " Here^ at leasts I stand aloof 
from debasii^ protection^ from the taunt 
of envy, and the sneer of malignity^ 
the overbearing of upstart pride, the 
i^ntumely of self-satisfied ignorance. 
Here, too, I still do some good. I 
thwart the evil . genii of the place, the 
OORISH Crawleys ; immortalize the su^ 
percilious folly of my neighbours^ 
which, even here, would look-down upon 
me with that hatred, ^ all blockheads 
bear to wit; colonize my dear little 
Clotnotty-joy ; encourage the arts, by al- 
lowing two and eightpence halfpenny 
per week to a piper ; and give ^ my littU- 
senate laws— the Cato and Lycurgus 
of the flourishing city of Bally dab. 
Be^ides^ I do much in giving an exam** 
pie of constant ceaseless industry and 
activity to my people. When I am not 
writing, for I write for bread, I am 
planting potatoes, or presiding over turf 
n3 
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bogs; <nr I am seated with ny whedin a 
barn^ in the midrt of the would-be loitei^ 
ing^ Igimging^lazy matrontof Clotnotty- 
joy ; and when the Bhan Tiema's wheel 
goes rounds every wheel in the parish 
turns with it. For in these remote dis* 
tricts^ as all through Ireland^ along 
train of unhappy cireumstances^ politi- 
cal and loeal^ greatly increased since the 
Union by the absence of our nobility 
and gentry, have reduced the peasantiy 
to an indigence only to be estimated by 
being seen ; and from the very inade- 
quate remuneration of labour, have 
introduced inveterate habits of sloth. 
Labour is pain, andldleness must natur 
rally prevail, wherever the incitements 
to industry are wanting to overpower 
the constant tendency of human nature 
to inertness. A few insulated examples 
of well-meaning individuals are not 
sufficient to effect a very general refor- 
mation, which will not take place till 
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artificial wants become ai» pressing as 
the natural ones. Y*t .poor tod unais^ 
sisted as I am^ I thmk even I^could do 
much, could I only persuade the people ^ 
about me to want bacon for their din* 
n^, and shoes for their fe^. But as 
long as they are content to subsist on 
potatoes, and are satisfied. t6 go bare* 
footed, there is nothing to be done* 
What must have been the s^ate and go^ 
Yei:nment of that land^ in whteh a vi* 
gorous and spirited population, a people 
naturally so acute, so ^active, and inge- 
nious, are reduced to submit, without 
repining, to privations the most degra- 
ding, and to wretdbedness^ below the 
unaccommodated ambition of beasts of 
the field. With the prejudices which: 
run so strongly in favour of the repre- 
seirtatives of their ancient chiefs oh rxij 
side, bom and reared among them> 
speakti^ their language, and asmnnla- 
ting to tiiem in . a thouiai^d way^, I 
K4 
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have excited rebellion against my soveJ 
reign authority, by the innovations of 
erecting chimneys and filling up pools ; 
and all my arguments are answered 
with — ^ Och/ long Kfe to you, my 
lady; sure you^U lave us our iusie of 
smoke, Madam, any how, thai keeps ihe 
heat in us through the long winter, and 
not a skreed to cover ns. And mushaJ 
sure thepool, why, is the life of us, M(h 
dam, in regard of the little ducks and 
pigs ;Jir what would we do with them, 
ofdy for the pool, my hub/ ^ and only 
them to pay the rint, and keep a rag on 
. the chUdre.* The worst of it is that it 
It all true/^ she added^ shaking her 
head. « ^^ But pray, what do you think 
of me^ General Fitzwalter, in th« 
diaracter of Mrs* Larry Hool^han^ 
pleading the cause of her pigs and 
poultry?'* 

• As she asked this question, she laid 
her laughing face on her armsL whick - 
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Were now folded on her silent wheel, 
and fixed her dark, round arched eyes 
on those of her auditor. 

^^ fFhat do I think of you^' he ex- 
claimed abruptly, and drawing his chair 
closer to her^s, yet with an air of eager 
impressiveness, which shewed him un- 
conscious of the act. *^ To tell you all 
I think of you^ would perhaps be as 
impossible as to follow the changes of 
your (Character and your countenance^ 
wliich have all the brightness andevan* 
^scence of a rainbow. What I think 
of you now is lost in what I think of 
you a moment after. Nor can I, in the 
X<ady Clancare of to-day, trace one .fea- 
ture of the Lady Clancare, whom I be- 
held, for the first time, a prisoner in the 
hall of Dunore castle." 

*^ Well,'! she replied laughing, " I 
sometimes almost lose my own identity^ 
for I am absolutely beyond my own 
control, and the mere creature of cirv 
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camstances, giving out properties like 
certain plants^ according to the r^on 
in which T am placed ; and resemhling 
the blossom of the Chinese shrub^ 
which is red in the smishine and white 
in the shade^ tmd fades and revises va^ 
der the influence of the peculiar atmos- 
phere in which it i/ accidentally placed. 
The strong extremes^ and wild vicissi- 
tudes of my Ufe^ have perhaps given a 
variegated tone to my character, and a 
versatiUty to my mind, not its natural 
endowments. Abandoned in my in£ui^ 
cy by my parents, who went to Spain, 
iny mother*s native land; lefltothe 
care of my genuinely Irish, improvi« 
dent, and enthusiastic grandfather; 
brought up with all his Irish pride and 
pr^ossessions, among, his greyhounds 
and finders, on the mountains; lefl a 
c);ia3^e upon the rent-roll of Providence; 
farced by poverty, and the prejudice of 
my moth^f, into a Spaniidi c^mveAt; 
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breitkiiig the thraldom which held me 
in bigotted slavery ; and joyftdly fdl* 
lowing a widowed father amidst the 
privations of a military life^ in a distant 
land> reduced to close his ejes atnong 
the dying and the dead ; helpless^ hope* 
less^ returning to my native land, to 
seek the protection of my aged grand«> 
falher'-^to find it in a jail ; to labour for 
his support and my own ; and, by the 
i%ht which shone thkiugh his prison 
bars, to trace sc^es of fitncied joj^ 
and ideal happiness; thrown upon lifi^ 
fiiendlesB, unprotected, and dependent 
vtp(m my own exertionl^ for subsistence^ 
1 have continued always before the 
world, yet alwa3rsf in seclusion ; known 
to all in my public capacity, to none m 
flo^ private character; carnjang into 
society the awkwardness of a reduse^ 
^ae susceptibility of s^isitive feeling 
equally alive to notice or to slight ; but 
IB the freedom of intimicf ^ to the touch 



y Google 



ajS FLORENCE MACARTHT. 

of sympathy, in conununion with kin- 
dred minds^ home away by the ardour 
of my nature, and indulging the easy^ 
extravagant playfulness of my constitu- 
tional gaiety ; still loving the world, yet 
ynable to live ia it ; endurisig solitude,^ 
not ef^oymg it; living without hope, 
as without fear; blessed with heakl^ 
and animated by a spirit, that never yet 
struck sail, to vileness, dependaice, or 
oppression;, noble by chance^ an author 
by necessity, and a womamr-^ — ^* she 
paused for a» instant, and then hastily 
added, ^^ I have given you this little 
auto-biography. General Fitzwalter, to 
save you the taroulile of guessing at me; 
for I see you have been canning me 
aver, as« children do conun^ms, be* 
ginning with my. first, and getting on to 
my second, but quite in the dark as ta 
the stmnge combinatioa which makes 
my tout. It now lies before you ; and 
. I have thus intruded upon the right tf 



y Google 



FLaRENCB MACARTHT. 27/ 

intimacy, and kidnapped you into an 
cmsought confidence, because you have 
been long known to me ; because your 
position, with respect to Florence Ma- 
carthy, is known to me: this is my 
sanction, my excuse. I know you are 
going to employ me, and I thus put 
you in possession of my bearings, be- 
fore you instal me in my agency." 

They had now both arisen ;, General 
Fitzwalter in amazement^ in emotion, 
und admiration, he had no power or in* 
<^litiation to conceal ; Lady Clancare^ 
with the colour heightening in h^ 
cheek, and her manner less collected^ 
less easy, le^ disengi^ed, than when 
she had first began to speak. There 
was a breathless anxiety in her ccAxn* 
tenance when she paused ; . an appre- 
hensiveness that seemed relieved by the 
door opening, and entrance of the maid^ 
who stuped lip'tod whispered something 
in her ear. Whatever this commutti* 
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eation might be^ it excited considerabk 
confusion ; and when the girl had re> 
ceived her answer^ and had hurried out 
of the room. Lady Clancare, turning 
round in great embarrassment, said, 
*^ General Fitzwalter, you must leave 
me instantly. Whatever you may have 
to say relative to Colonel Macarthy's 
daughter, it must be reserved for am>ther 
moment ; not now— pray gp. This may 
^seem strange, but it is inevitable; and 
let me entreat—'* she c^sped her 
hands, and spoke witli great earnest, 
ness— — *^ let me entreat you will iM)t 
take the road you* came-^the Dunore 
road.— Turning to your left, you will 
come out upon the beach. My maid 
will conduct you. The tide must be 
outy or in: i£ out, you can ride along 
the strand ; if in, my boat is moored 
among the rocks. You can paddle it 
easily: I do myself— and your horse 
shall be sent after you to O'Leaiy's. I 



y Google 



FLORENCE MACARTHY, S79 

had it put up as I entered. Now then 
go— farewell.'* He took the hand she 
extended to him^ and holding it firmly, 
though it gently struggled in his grasp, 
he said, *^ I will go in any way you wish 
me to go ; but tell me as fiunkly as I 
aisk the question, is Lord Adelm Fit2>- 
adelm the person you expect? for I 
perceive I am in somebody's way.*^ 

Lady Clancare interrupted him with 
the quickness of lightning, andhaughtily 
liberating her hand, she repeated, ^^Lord 
Adelm! — General Fitz waiter, you are^ 
the first person of your sex and rank 
wlio ever obtruded upon this solitude, 
where pride and poverty have sought 
an asylum which delicacy and prudence 
should have rendered inviolable.** 

She turned away her head; but nc^ 
before he had perceived her eyes glis- 
tening with tears, prompt as her smiles^ 
but infinitely more dangerous. Th^ 
were the first tears he had ever brought 
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to awoinan*8 eye; and from whatever 
source they sprang, however inadequate 
t)ieir cause, and he fek they were in- 
adequate, their effect was electric : they 
left him shocked and confounded, co- 
vered with shame and self-reproach. 
Lady Clancare was moving towards the 
door : he followed, and prevented hei; 
exit. 

*^ Lady Clancare," he said, ^^you must 
take me as I am, as one under the in-- 
fluence of tyrannical feelings, habitually 
but vainly combatted. You have thrown 
me off my guard. I have o&nded you 
unwarily: hear me a moment; I will 

explain to you T 

^^ No, no, nptiiow. You must leave 
me; you must not be seen here,'* she 
answered in a hurried voice. 
• ^^ I will not leave you 'be the conse- 
quence what it may, till you promise 
me another, an immediate opportunity 
tf seeing you. I mu$t see y6u> for my 
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ownsake^ for Florence Macarthy^s 8tke^ 
for your sake, perh^s." 

Lady Clancare turned aside her head 
as he spoke* Something between a smile 
and a frown struggled o;i her counte- 
nance, and she r^Ued, 

^^ I ought not, I cannot receive you 
here by appointment under my own 
roof/ You can write to Florence Ma- 
earthy: t will convey your Fetter: I 
will do every thing to forw^ her hap- 
piness, short of endangering nqr owa 
character; but leave m^ now^ I entreaty 
linsist" 

^< I have written,'*^ said, producing 
a letter, '' but-^'' he hesitated, and still 
held it back, as if unwilling to part with 
it, — " but I know not how fitr this letter 
may now—** 

Lady Clancare snatched it eagerly, 
and placed it in her bosom. " There," 
she said, ^^ she shall have it immedi- 
ately: you may depend on me where sh# 
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in concerned^ tttdlwiUfom^dy^ her 
finswen I told yx>u foa wcmld employ 
me : hud remember, this visit, so unex^ 
pected on mg part^ so unwaErranted. on 
your's, is not %o be rcypeiited, «hd never 
t9 be revealed — ^remember that** 

^^ Never to be revealed I I swear so^ 
kmnly/' he r^li^ivith enei^ : ^^ b^ 
by all that is sacred, I will not leavt 
this comitry without seeing you i^ain; 
without seeing you here. Observe mej 
Lady CHam^are, I am a man who has 
fought against a wa3rward fortune : by 
the force of perseverance, firipneSss, de- 
ciskm, ami enterprize, success has fol- 
lowed the bias of these natural im!-> 
pulsions. I have no other guides^ and 
I shall still obey them. If you are the 
owner of that 'handkerchief ; if you are 
the person who-—" He paused, and then 
added in a hurried tone, ^^ that asc«r* 
tained, I i^all then eome once more, and 
bid jTou an eternal &r$well. if Florence 
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Macarthy^ on the contrary, is the in- 
visible demon or aogel who follows, or 
rather leads the steps of Lord Adelm, 
then—*' . 

^ The marchioness is walking up the 
court, vny lady, and has left her coa^ 
at the gates below,'' said the maid, put* 
ting in her wild head with a fluttered 
look. Lady Clancare stamped her little 
foot with impatience. ^^ Go now, for 
0od^s sake," she cried. 

^^ Do 2/ou then,** he said, seizing>her 
hand, and with a countenance whidh 
had undergone a rapid change since the 
maid had announced Lady Duuore as 
the expected visitor, ^* do you return to 
the castle with her — with Lady Dunore 
to-day?** 

*^ Yes, yes, I dine there; but if you 
notice me there, <mp any where, without 
my special permis8i<»), you lose me for 
ever — that is, you lose the benefit of 
my agaicy with Florence Macarthy* 
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Now then^ pray follow the servant, she 
will conduct you to the beach." 

He had half raised her hand to his 
Ups while she was speaking, but he 
sudd^y dropped it and followed the 
n^^, who led him through the stcme 
passage to a little door that opened on 
thestrand* There he found his horse 
fastened by the bridle to an iron an- 
chorage ring in the rocks. The tide 
was coming in, bat he out-galloped its 
•tealiog progress, and arrived with in- 
credible celerity at Monaster-ny-OridL 

He found O'Leary before the door of 
the chauntry, exppsing to the air a large 
^open deal box, lined with pictures of 
saints and devils, sacirifiees and canoni- 
zations, his countenance full of bustling 
importance, and his voice raised to the 
highest pitch, singing Carolan's famous 
^* Receipt for Drinking.^^ 

" I was just, plaze your honor," said 
O'Leary, coaling forward to take the g«- 
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neral's horse as he alighted^ ^^ I was jast 
airing my chest, Sir, in respect of getting 
jready for our journey, and wa[s conning 
in my own mind, when your honor gaU 
^ lop^d up, whether it would contain my 
Genealogical History of the Macarthies, 
or whether I'd divide them into two 
turf kishes, just to make a shew tra- 
velling through the country ; for when 
Carte got lave to take the Ormonde 
papers out of ^e evidence chamber at 
Kilkenny castle, to compose the life o{ 
the great Duke of Ormonde, he -filled 
three Irish cars with them; and I'd be 
sorry, troth, but the documents of the 
real Irish Macarthies-More, Kings of 
Munster, would be <^ less bulk than 
die papers of them Saxon churls, the 
Butlers.** 

*^ I am afraid, ^owever,** said the 
general^ smiling, ^^ we must dispense 
with their honourable burthen in pur 
immediate Journey^ O'Leary,** 
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^y We musty gineralf' r^fiedO^Leaiy, 
in a tone of- mortificatiQn^ ^ and there 
being mixed through the Mskrarthy 
papers many notes and codiees^^ he 
added^ in a whispering voice, ^^ tibjit 
might be sarvicable on the trial; for 
they'll fight a great fight afore thqr 
give np^ Sir^ and li^t vanqnisheth 
might.'* n 

^^ I am not so certain of that,** said 
General Fitzwalter, ^^ Wt at all events,. 
O'Leary, I shall notieave this country 
so soon as I expeetedi** 

^^ You won't, gineral?** he replied, 
with a countenance eid^pi^essive of curio* 
sity and surprise; then> afi:er a pause, 
he added, " och, then FH have my do^ 
cuments hotae from the- lo«d-<leputy 
before we start. And thinks iNloriagh 
will pla2e yx>u the day in regard' of a 
dinner. Sir, and ordered a bottle of 
Portugal wine from the Dunore &nm 
for myself, your honor, just in honor 
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of the day," and he looked at the ge- 
neral sigaificantly. 

^* Fm glad of it,** said the general ; 
^^ but I shall not dine here; I dine at 
Dunore castle.^* 

(XLeary started, put his hand under 
his wig, with a look of perplexity, but 
only repeated *^ at Dunore Castle!'* 
then giving the horse to one of his 
scholars, who was waiting about the 
ruins, he followed the general to his 
tower,' observing, " Well, gineral, so 
you didn't see the Bhan Tiema after 
aU, ni ingage." 

Why should you think that ?** 
Because, plaze your honor, J heard 
she was in the mountains the morning, 
seeing the praties got in, and sorrow a 
foot she'd lave that for the King of 
Sngland if he was to come to see her. 
Och ! she's a great farmer, and has done 
more for Clotnotty-joy in a year and 
a half than the Crawleys ever could, in 
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respect of tb^ hearts and hands of the 
whole country being with her, and her 
giving every man his own little lase.^ 

To this observation the general made 
no reply ; and they ascended the stain 
together ; the guest to diess, and the 
h<^tj under pretence of assisting hun« ta 
loiter about his person* 
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NOTES- 



CO Page I21.--It is natural tliat ihe natires 
of an oppressed country shonld sympathize with 
the oppressed whereyer they may exist. Many 
Irish names are to be found among the gallant 
adyocates of liberty in South America. 

Colonel O'Higgens was appointed commander- 
in-chief of the patriot army in ISltj and after- 
wards was made supreme director of Chili. Co- 
lonel M'Kenna was appointed second in com- 
mand; and Mr. Brown, with the title of admi- 
ral, took command of^ a flotilla, and blockaded 
Mont^yidio, 



. (9) Page 170.—<< Though the numbfer of moakf 
and nuns now recited is by no means to be de- 
pended on, yet it suggested to their presidents 
the necessity of stone inclosures or cla^scf ; 
these in die east were called mandrae. The. 
word originally imported a sheep-fpld, and was 
applied to those monastic buildings, wherein the 
archimandrite presided ^yer his disciples, as the 
shepherd superinteoded, his flock in the fold. 

TOL. iiu o 
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There are many of these mandrae dispersed OTer 
this kingdom, hitherto unnoticed. One remark, 
able is Dun Aen^s. This U in the greater Isle 
of Arran, on the coast of Galway, situated on 
a high cliff over the sea, and is a circle of mon. 
strous stones, without cement, and capable of 
contaioing iyra Hundred cows. The tradition 
relative to it is, that Aengus, King of Cashel, 
about 490, granted this iste, called Arrannaomh, 
or Arran of <he Saints, to Saint Ennaor Bndeus,' 
to build ten churches on." 

Ledwich. 



^ (l)BigeitU— •^^Tbcsettemas were what Da. 
Tis calls confinnet, canfimies, con fionie — the 
h&idi of dans. We had our Claobreasil, Clan, 
cfirtj, Clanaboy, Clancplman, Clanfergal, and 
many more. In most cases the tierna's sirname 
was that of his clan. Macarthy was Riagh, or 
King of Desmond ; his tiernas were the clans 
O^Ke^ffe, O'Donaughu, O'Calk^U, O^SuHi. 
TaU) and tb^ last by hit tenure wa& obliged*-^ 
Flrst^To aid Macarthy with all his strtogtb^ 
atid to be marshal of his amy. Second'-'^Qe waa 
to pay for every arable {dough.kmd fore gailo* 
glasses or kerns, &t six shilliogs and eightpelioe, 
or a beef for each, at the option of Macarthy. 
Thtrd-^-Macartby was to receive half^ucrown 
for etery shfp that came to fish or trade in O'Sol. 
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lif AU'^ bari^our. Fourth— 0*SuUif*ft WW to give 
Macarthy merchandia^e at the rate he purqbaotf 
U. Fif lb— Q'S^llit^n If ai iQ eqtertaio M^at thy 
«Qd all hift traia tvfQ nights at Puobay^ and vbea. 
CTcr he tray^lled that iray. SUtb^-^-O'SulKvan 
vat to9eD4bofiie,roeat *Q PailUcf for Macarthy 's 
saddle horses^ and pay the groonx tl^ree fbillinfs 
^«Ad f<mcp€^e aut qf eycry arabW plpii|^4aiid, 
Se? APtb-^^CVSiilliTaKi WW. to fiji4 boq^dt, grey. 
bounds, and spaniels for Macarthjr, wbeQ^f er be 
came, and one shilling and eightpepc^ annually 
to bia hantMMn out of every plough-land.'* 

Ledwich*9 Antiquities of Ir^ltmi* 
The first bead of O'Sulliyan's tenure prorei 
that a military association and subordination 
uniyersaliy preysuled, and these were the es^en. 
tials of the feudal sy^teip. I^isbeln^ roatsha| pf 
Maoarthy clearly eilnces that grand 9erj|f autvj 
waa in use^ A9 this is a tenure iu capita, and 
could only be held from a sovereign priuoei if 
this was a feudal tenure, as it must be allowed it 
was, thea there cau be no doubt but the other 
sevTioes were likewbe CeudaU XV^^K f'U M^* 
subinfeudation^ there was the same obligaUoQ pf 
military duty. If any from neglect of perfidy 
disobeyed the call'Of~tb%ir lord, he compelled 
them by force of arms, or expelled them from 
their posse^sioBs, for they owed military service 
• 2 
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b/lhcirteavres. Ab odeat poet thiuexpr 
Ike fevdal cmll aid penaltj. 

<' Tbe original exactions of Ike Irish kings were: 

Bonakt— a tax for die Buuntenanor of tke gal- 
logiasfleS) kerns, and otfier n^tarj. 

Scroken— a tax on frediolders for tke cnier- 
laiBBMnt of soldierB. 

Coskerj — a cnstom of exadiBg aiteriainraeiit 
for Ike king and Ids followers from tkoae nnder 
kisjnrisdiction. 
. Cnddjr, or sappers. 

Skragk and Inart-^mposed at tte will of tkt 
lord, and levied partly iir cattle or food.*' 



(4) Page %5.— Kilmallock, in the Connfy 
of Limerick, a citj of conspicaons figure in 
the military kistorj of Ireland, and still ex- 
hibiting one of the moat curious monuments of 
Entiquity, being a desolate and nearly unin. 
habited town, with casties, antique mansions,, 
ruinous indeed, but preserriog extant the pecn. 
liar features of domestic architecture in Ireland 
' is it existed many centuries back. 



(5) Page 2)4.— Specimens still remain of this 
manufacture in many ancient Irish mansions. 
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The author belieres (bat some of the tapestry id 
Kilkenney Castle was done by Irish nuns. # 



(6) Page 240.—" When Florence Macarthjr 
submitted to the queen, in the midst of a troop 
of forty of his clan, himself, like Saul, higher by 
an head and shoulders than his followers^ the 
president entertained him greatly, hoping by hil 
submission that the wars were ended in Mun« 
ster. Florence left two hostages, his base.bro* 
ther and his foster-brother, both of whom b# 
held in precious esteem. 

^< Among all the Irish septs in Desmotfd, or 
South MwiSter, the Macarthys, before the ar« 
riral of the English, were by far the most emi. 
sent, being sovereigns of the whole country; 
but after their best lands were subdued by the 
English adrenturers, the chief of this potent clan 
retired into Kerry, as to a place of security, tht 
southern part of the country being then almost 
Inaccessible, because of its mountains, woods, 
and fastnesses. His successor, Daniel Ma. 
carthy.More.ni.Carra, so named from the rirer 
Carra in this country, concluded a peace with 
the English in 1196. Thdr posterity were rery 
eminent people, and great disturbers of the En. 
glish, particularly the Fitzgerald family, who 
^bpossessed them of a considerable part of their 
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coantry. la tliese contests great nnrnben wtrt 
slain ; and at Gallon, In t^is country, the M^ 
tarthys gained a complete Tictory, anno 1261, 
orer the Fitzgeralds; but at length dissen* 
rions arising among the followers of Macarthy, 
the Fitzgeralds (or Geraldines) preTailed in 
fheir turn, and kept them under for many years. 
Bpwever, a great regard was always paid to th# 
chiefs of this family, who retained the title of 
Macarthy.More, one of whom^ named Donaldy 
iras ennobled by Queen Elizabeth, who, in 1505, 
created him earl of Gleneare, a tract of laad 
In this country between the Bay of Dingle and 
the RiTcr of Einmare. This earl haying re. 
signed his estates to the ^ueeo, had it restored 
and re.granted by letter$«.patent, to hold it of 
the crown^ after the English manner. She also 
conferred many anSple privileges on him, ai»d 
paid the expense of his journey into England ; 
but by the advice of O'Neil, who rebelled in 
Ulster, Macarthy pursued his example in tbe 
south, and even assumed the title of king of 
Munsten These chiefs joined tl^eir forces toge* 
ther in 1560, but before the expiration of tbe 
year Macarthy was forced to submit to the lord- 
deputy, and craved the queen's pardon* This 
earl afterwards sat in a parliament held at OubUn 
en the «6th of April, 1584, by Sir John Perrat, 
whoi from the presidency of Munster^ was af • 
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pointed lord deputy of Ireland. He gare the 
gOTemment of the county of Desmond to this 
earl of Glencare, who died soon after, leaving 
behind him an only daughter, Ilin or Ellen, and 
an illegitimate son, called Daniel, who assumed 
the title of earl, but was dispossessed of it bj 
Florence Macarthy, son to Sir Donough Ma. 
earthy, Reagh of Carberry, in the county of 
Cork, who marrying Ellen, took possession of 
the estate, and assumed the title of Macarthy. 
More, which was confirmed to him by O'Neil, 
who called himself king of Ireland. Florence 
and his followers joined O'Neil, who, by the 
queenr, was created Earl of Tyrone, and also the 
Earl of Desmond, in their rebellion, as may be 
seen in the annals of this country.'^ 

See Smith's Cork and Kerry. 



END OF TOL. III. 
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